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te, Omay you caſe 
Mame (i _ 


ary Lars Faith them guide, 
That borh-as one bench, bythe others fide, - 
So may your life paſſhon, Lad runne ſo euen, 
That your firme __ par in Heauen : 
Where ſmiling om rr al iansbe, 
From blemiſhr Tra cory, Ralf d _ prgrie: 
| Andas the hight s inferiour torche Day; | 
| So be allearthlpRegions to _—_ 
| Be as the Sunneto Day, the 1 lighry 
For, from your beames, Exrepe ThallboveE light : 
Mirth drowne your boſome, faire Delight your minde, 
And mayour paſtime your contentment finde, 
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A moſt pleaſant Comedy of, Muce- 


dorw the Kings Sonne of Yalentia, and 
Amadine the Kings Daughter of 


e-1ragon, 


if 


Enter Comedy ieyfully, with a Garland of Bayes on ber bead, 


| Hy ſo, thus doe I hopeto pleiſe.: 
Mulicke reviues, and mirth is tolerable: 
Comedy play chy parc and pleaſe; - 


Make merry them that come to joy with thee: 
| Toy then good Gentles, T hopeto make you laugh 

| | Sound forth Bellora'rfiluer eunedſtrings, 

Time fits vs well, the day and plzce is ours. 

A Enter Entry his armes naked bs(meared with bloud, 

| Enxy, Nay ftay Minion ſlay, therelies a blocke : 

| What, all on mir. h? Tle interrupt your tale, 

; And mixe your mulicke wich a Tragicke'end, 


| Comeay, What monſtrous vgly hag is this, % 


Thar dares concroule the pleafures of our will ? 
Vaunt churliſh Cur beſmeard with gory bloud, 
T hat (eegyſ@wbcheckethe bloſſome of Delight, 
MFiheſound of ſweet Bellona? breath: ; 


monſter bluſh,and poſt away with ſhame, "4 
Pac ſeek diturbinceo «Goddelſ 47IK | ' 
 Enny, Poſthencethy ; 


Ie thou councerchecking Trull, 


+ I will poſſeiſethis ha ighc of thee, ne 

| And gaine the glory ihiswiſhed port 7 © of, WO 
Ve chunder Mulicke hall appale'che Nymphs, £. aarede: 7. 
And make them hincy heb Marceridg Bos: Y + "Auf o 


Flying for ſuccourtotheit Daniſh Caues, 
Seund Drunm! within, andery Pab;fab,, 
Harken thou ſhalc dere ne, © 67 fhphi> wk 
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On nn tbe Comedy of Mucedeoras, 
And chunder Muſicketo the Gods aboue : 
lars ſhall himſelfe breathe downe 
A peerelc{le Crowne vpon brane Enxierhead, 

And raife his chiuall with a laſting fame: 
In this braue Muſicke Emny rakes delight, 
Where [ may ſee chemwellowin their bloud. 
To ſpurne at Armes and Legs qui:cſhivered off, 
And heare the cries of many thouſands ſhine: 
How lik'ft thou this my Trull? cis ſport alone for me. 
Com, Vaunt bloudie Curve, nurſt vp with Tygers ſap, 
Thar ſo.doſt quaile a womans minde : 
( omed) is milde, gentle, willing for co pleaſe, 
And ſeekes co gainethe love of all eſtares; - 
Dclighting in mirch, mixt all wich louely tales, F 
And bringcth chings with ereble joy topaſle. Y 
Theu bloudy, enuious, diſdainer of niens loyes , 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloudy ſtrarag 3, 
Delights in nothing bur in ſpoile and dearh, 
Where thou mailt tramplein their luke-warme loud, 
And graſperheir hearts within thy-curſed pawes : 
Yer vailechy minde, reuengetheenor on me, 
A filly woman begs ir at thy hands, 
Giue me the leauetg viter our my Play + 
Forbeare this place, I humblycraue chee hence, 
And mixec not dex mongſt plcaling Comedies, + 
T har treacs noughe elſe bur pleaſure andedelight: 
Tf any ſparke of has wel thee, " 
Forbeme, be gong,tenderche ic me. | 
Enuy. Why ſo 1 will z forbcarancefhall be ſuch, 
As trebledcath ſhall croffe thee withdeſpighte, 
And make chee mourne where molt thou joyeſt, 
Turning thy mirth into adcadly dole, 
Whirliog thy pleaſures, wh a peale of death, 

_ Anddrench thy methods in a {caof blond: WY. 

Thus will doe: Thus ſhall bearewithrhee, 

And more, to vex thee wich a deeper ſpight, 

I will with threats'of bloud begin the Play, 

 Fauouring thee wich Bnay andlwich Hate. ,, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorw, — 


Com, Then vgly monſter doe thy worſt, _ 
| will defend them in deſpight of thee: .*_ 
And though thou chink'Iſt with Tragicke fumes 
To proue my Play vnto my great diſgrace, 

I force it not, | ſcorne whatthou canſtdoc; 
I'le grace it ſo, thy ſelfc ſhall ic confelle, | 
From Tragicke tuffe co be a ploegs Cemedie. _ 

Enuy. Why then (omedy (end-chy AQorsforth, 
And I will crotlethe firſt ep of their Trade, . 
Making them feare the ycry dart -of death. 

Com. And [le detend chem maugre all-chy (p'gh : 
So vgly fiendfarewell, rillcimg ſhall iccug, * 

That we may mect &-parlcefor che belt, © 

Enuy, Coment Comedy, Ile goefpread my branc!), 

And ſcattered blotſomes from mineenujous Tre, 


Shall prouerwo Monſters, ſpoiling of cheir 10ycs, Exit. 
... Sonnd, OS: i Is 
Ente# Mucedori, and Anſelmo his friend, 


AMnc. Anſelmo ? ' Azxſel., My Lordandfgicnd, 

Whoſe deere affc ions bofome wich my hearc, | 

And keepetheir domination in one Orbe ; 

Whence nere diſloyal je (hall rog: jr forth, 

But faich plane. firmer in your choicereſpe®, 

HMnc, Much blame were mine, it I ſhould other deeme, 

Nor can coy Foriune contrary allow; 

But my Av«/e/m, loch | amo ſay, 1 muſt enſtrange that friend» 

Miſconſtrue nor, 'ris from the;Realmegnbr thee ; ſhip,,. 

Though Lands part Bodies, Hearts keepe company ; 

Thou know chat I imparced often haue | 

Priuace relations with my royall Sice 

Had,as concerning beautcous Amgdine, 

Rich Aragons bright Jewell ; whoſeface (ſome ay); -, 
'Thac blooming Lillies never ſhone ſo. gay ; | 
Excelling, nor cxcelld,; yerleft Report 
Docs mangle Vericic, boaſting of whac is noc, | 
—_ with Deſire, thither Ile ſtraight repaire, _ 
And be.myfertunes as my thoughtsars, faire... 

_Ayſch _ Will you forſake Valentia ? leauc che 
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or YT Omedy of MACLAOT HM, 
” - Abſentyoufromthe eyeot Soueraigncie, 
A Doe not ſweer Prince, aduenture on char taske, 
FE. Sincedanger lurkes each where, be wonfrom it, 
ET9TI:, LVMnc, Deliftdilfwaſion, 

"> My reſolution brookes no battery, þ 


© 7 Thereforeifthou retainethy wonted forme, 
= AfiſtwhatT intend, : 
id "Anſel, Your miſle wilt breeds blemiſh in the Court, 
And throw a froſty deaw vpon that beard, 
Whoſe front Ylentia Roopes to. 

CMnc, If thou my welfare tender, then no more, 
Let Loues ſtrong Magicke charmethy criuiall phraſe, 
Waſted as vainly as to gripe cheSutine; | 
— notthen more anſwer z locke thy lips, 
Valeſſe thy wildome ſuteme with diſguiſe, | 
According to my purpoſe, 

Anſel. That ation craues no counſell, I 
Since what you rightly are, will morecommand, 6 
Then beſt vſurped ſhape. 

CMnc, Thou till art oppoſite in diſpoſition, 

A'*Mmore obſcure ſervile habilamene 

| Befeemes this enterpriſe, | | 
® Anſel, Thenlike a Florentine or Mount thanks, | | 
"> Aſnc. Tis much too tedions, 1 diſlike thy indgement, 
I My minde is grafted on a humbler ſtocke, |: 


Anſel, Within my cloſet does there hang a Cafſoeke | 
Though baſe the weed is, '*twas a Shepherds, © $ 
Which I preſenced im Lord ſulins Maske, | 
« Mc, Thar my Anſeiner, and none elſe but that, 

Maske Mmncedorns from the view? 3 

That habic ſures my minde, ferch me that weed, þ 

- Exit Anſelmo, 

Berrer then Kingshauc not difdain'd that ſtare, 19 £254, 

And much infer1ourto ior er RP hap _Y 
Enter An/elme with -4'S Lroare., | | 

$o, ler our reſpeR command thy ſecrecie, bs mp 
- + Atonceabriete farewe | RL, LE 3 ft) | 
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Anſel, Proſptricy fore pilb#Ctheey Hep 
Neuer be neighbour'to thy wiſhes venture, OM 
Content and Fame aduancerhee, Fuer thriue,, _ 
And glory thy mortality furuve, Sunn nin. 

PR 'E nter Maſe with a bottle of hay; OS. wy 
. Xonſe. O horrible terrible! Was euerpoore Gentleman. ſo 
ſcar'd out of his ſeanen ſenſes ? A Beare ? Nay ſureitcannor be 
a Bcare, but ſome Deuill in a Beares doublet ; for a Beare cyuld 
never hauc had hart agilitieto haue frighted mee. Well, Ie ſee 
my facher hang'd before Ileferuehis Horſe any more: Well, 
Ilecarry home my bortle of hay, and for once make. my fatherg 
Horſe turne Puricane, and obſerue Faſting dayes, for bw gets 
not a bit, But ſofr, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ile cake 
che other path, and becauſe Ile be ſure to hauc an cyeto her, 
| I will ſhake hands with ſomefooliſh Creditor, and make eyery 
|. ſtep backward. DR aoe 4 x 

As he goer backward,the Beare comes in,and he tumbles oner 
her and runs away ,and leaxes his battle of hay behind him. 


Enter Segaſto running, and Amadine afrer him, being 
| prerſued with a Beare. | 
Seg., © flic Madan, flic, orelſe we are but dead, 
Ama, Helpe Segafto,helpe,helpe ſweet Segaſto,or elſe I dye. 


Segafio runnes away, 
Segaſt, Alas Madam,there is no way fa flight, 
F - Then haſte and taue your ſclfe, 
Ama, Why then I dyc. Ah helpe me in diftreſſe, 
Enter Mucedorus liks a Shepheard,with a ſword drawne, 2:52 
and a Bearethead in his hand, ; HEY 
Aduce, Stay Lady ſtay,and beno moredifmaid, 92.0 
F Thae cruell Beaſt, moſt merciletle and fell, 
Afﬀeighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying from 4 to place to finde his prey, £4 
Prolonging thus his life by others dexch Aoki | 1 
His carkas nowhes headlelſe,void of breath,  _ - | Es. 
e-Ama, That foule deformed Monſter is he « 
Adnce. Adureyourſelfe N : 'c of, ehc | : 


bs : Þ 


ls. 


Gs ag 


AJ Witch willing heart I yecld itco your Maieftic.. 
= Awe, Thanks worthy Shepheard,thanksa thouſand times, 

= This gift afſfurethy ſclfe contents me more, 

Then greateft bounty of a mighcy Prince, 
” Although hewereche Monarch of the world. 
=  ©Muce. Moſt gracious Goddetle,more then mortal! wight, 
Your heauenly hue of righc imports naleſle ; 
Moſt glad am I in that ic wasmy chance Y 
To vndertakethis euterpriſc in hand, 
Which doth ſo grearly glad your Princely minde. 

eAma. No Goddelle (Shepheard) bur a mortall wight, 

A morrall wighe diſtreſſed as-thou ſeeſt.z | | 
My tacher here is King of «Aragon, | 
] Amadine Hus onely Takes ks... | þ 


And after him ſole heyre vnto the Crowne ; 

Now whereas it is my fathers will, 

To marry me vnto Segaſto, 

One whoſe wealth chrough Fathers former yſurie,, - 
Is knowne to beno lefſerhen wonderfull : 

We both of cuſtome oftentimes did vſe, 

(Leauing the Court) to walke within che fields 
For recreation, eſpecially the Spring, | 
In chat ir yeelds great ſtore of rare delights: Sg | 
And paſſing further then our wonted walkes, | | 
Scarce entred within cheſclucklefle woods, \ 
Bur right beforevs.downe a ſteeptall hill, 

A monſtrous vgly Beare didhye hiin faft 

To meer vs both 2 I faint ro tell the ret. 

Good Shepheard but ſuppoſe the ghaſtly lookes, 
The hideous feares,the hundred thouſand woes 
Which at this inſtane Amadire {oftain'd, 


pI 
ly. 1 


The Comedy of Mucedarud: _ | 
"Ama, 1 know not I, that knowthe powers diuine 
But God grant this that ſweer Se gaſto liue, 
Mmnce, Yet hard hearted hein ach a caſe, 
So cowardly to ſauchimſelfe by aw! hy. oy I 4 
And leaue ſo brauea Princeſlerot 
eAma, Well Shepheard for thy lng valour je, rY 
Endangering thy ſelte to ſerme free, ' 
Vnrecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not <be: 
In Court thy courage ſhall be plainly knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdome wall Tf] _ thy name, 
To thy renowne and neuer dying 
And that thy courage may be bercer known, 
Beare thou the head of this moſt monſtrous beaft 
In open ſight to cuery Courtiers view : _ 
$0 will the King my father thee reward. 
Come let's away,and guard meto the Court. 
Ance. Wich all my heart. Exqnnt. 
* Emer Segaſto folus. 
 Segaft, When heapes for do houer ouer head, 
Tis rnne as then (ſome ſay) to looke about, 
And of enſuing harmes to chuſe theleaſt: 
Bur hard, apleſle is that wretches chance, 
Luckleſſe his lot, and caitiffe-like accurſ, - 
Ac whoſe proceedings Fortunecuer frownes 
My ſelfe I meane, moſt ſubie@ vhto thrall ; 
For I, the more I ſeeke to ſhun the worſt, 
The moreby proofe 1 finde my ſelfe accurft, 
Erewhiles afoul ted with an virus, 
Faire Amadine in companic all alone z REL 
Forthwich by flight I choughe to ſaue my ſelfe, 
Leaning my Amadive vato her ſhifts: ei.” 
For death ic was for to reſiſt the Beare, 
And deathno leſſe of Apradines harmes to heare, 
Accurſed I, as ect mtuc fan bow < 
Inliui minute of an houre 
7 Dn dmg v 
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load of thornes halide my baale of hay,and harm oo 
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_ A truſtic friends tidgin time of nced : 


Bur I, when ſhe in danger was of death, 


and Tj! Z Sega helpe,; | 
I turn'd my backeand quickly ran away, 
Vaworthy I co beare this Seal breath, 


But what, what need cheſe ay ? 
If Amadine doe liugthen h 
She will in cimmeforgtuesa +1. 0 > 
Amadine is mercifull, noe Iyns like, 
In harmefull hears: ro bakg our hatred long. | 
Enter Monſe the Clomae rannung,crying elubs. 
Mon, Clubs, Prongs, P.chforks,. Bu ; Ok _ 
A Beare; a Beare, a Bearc. 
Seg. Still Beares, and nothing buc Beares, 
Tell me Sirra where lhe is. 
C/ow, Olir, ſhe is run downethe woods, 
[ ſaw her FN nd her whuebelly....._ 
Sega. Thou talk to re] joſh Beach. 
Bur ſirra, $1dft chou eucr ſeg any luch WY 


(ow, No taith, T EO Ins 
Burt I remember my If 


. Tr ova T 

He bade mecake heedT, tee Beare-. | 
Segaſt, Alamentai EM re" 

Clew, Hetell you w 25 T wt How aapgen [5 eny. 


fathers great Horſe, a ce ofhay vponmy- 
Now doe you ſee fir, T th $5 E,could, oe. nothing... 
1 perceiuing the Beare <qDnIASs. I threw. My ry ne 


hedge and ran away,. ., 
Segaſt, Whar, from nothing 
Des. TI warrant you my. - ſomeching:tar. $M (wo 


Segaft. Burrell me icrah4, che, Beare rharithgy 
nk e not beare a bucketon herarme-?./ 


{co,.- 


 _ Clow. HaghaghagT hever fayy a, ok wy tife. 
Bur harkeyou fir, I did not Miayd ol 17 
yr a, 


Ps fl 


TN 


Segaf. But tell me firra par Fu one OY N 
os. Why,do you not know me 
Sega/t. Why no, how ſhould I kriow thee ? | 
(law. Why;irhen you know ng bodies. and MBA not 
me: I cell you ſir I am gaodmanRars fonne of Ya pray Pariſh, 
ouer the hill, 
Segaſt, Goodman Rats fonne, whats thy name ? 
Clow. Why I am very neere kin vnto him, 


Segaſt, Ichinke ſo, but whags.chy name 2 


AR 
Clow. My nawe? | haue A Very, precry 1 name, ©, lle tell Your, | 


what my name is; My name 1s Monſe. 
Segaſt, Whac plaine Atonſe ? 
Clow, I, plaine Mosſe without .cither welt ox gard. 


But do you heare (ir, I am a:very young. Mouſe, for my lg: is 


ſcarce growne out yer:; logs herecl(ec, 

Seyaſt, But pray you, who gaue you that name ? 

(low, "Faeh fu know not that, but it you would faine know, 
aske my fathers great Hoxle, for he oof balfe a you lon- 
ger with my FER Wi chen [ baughbeene2;. 

Segaft, T bf cemes.to MANA 3 on 
I carenot if I take him. home with met. | 
Mirthis acomfort co a _— minde.. 24 (1k 3 
A merry man a mer rm JEL OW 16.9% 

How ſaiſt thou firrih. Ol Emi 30 * 'Y HYVES 

(low, Nay foft lir, ewo wordst94 barge, Pray you: what 
Occuparion are you ?;,,., 

Segaſt. No occupation,” Lliue: TIM ray 

Clow, Fas day ? Fs ik | 
you thinke thatT am .g9 ſecke my luung 
unong che ſtones, bryers, and ay J] and ceare Jy holiday apy. 
parell ? Nocl by yourleaue. is 
Segaſt, Why:Ldonowuneane Soulk 
. Sega/es Why, thou (balgbemy 


ala, 


Clow, Whatis that King,aman or a woman ? 

Segaſt, A manas thoy art. ;!;;1. ! vil 0 

Clow. As ms Harken pep wits ann 
goodman King ofipugay 
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' Segaft. Nokin'tohim,heis che King of the whole Land; 

Clow, King ofthe Land, I neuer ſaw him. | 

Seg. If chou wilt dwell wich me,thou ſhalt ſee him cuery day, 

Clo, Shalt1 go home againe to be corne in pieces wich Bears? 
No noc I, I will goc home and pitt on a cleane ſhirt, and then 
go drowne my (elfe. 

Seg, Thou ſhalc not need, it thou wilt dwell wich me thou 
ſhale want nothing. . 

Clow. Shall I not © rhen heres my hand, Ie dwell with you: 
And harkeyou fir, now you haue entertained me,1 will tell you 
' What I candoe, I can keepe my congue from pickng ind t - 

ling, and my hands from lying and dtdering, | Warrant you as 
well as cucr you had any man 1n your life, 

*Segaſt. Now will Io Court with forrowfull heart rounded 
with doubts : If -ſmadine doe live, then happy I; yea happy I 
if Amadine doe live. 

Enter the King with « young priſoner, Amadine, Tremelio, 
with Collin and Connſelors.”- | 
King. Now braucLords, our warres are brought to end, 
Oar foes the foyle, and'we in fafetic reſt g- | £1 
. Te vs behoues to vie ſuch clemencie in perk, 8 
As valour in the warres ES CINLL 
Tis as grear honour to be bountifullac homey”! * 0 
AO ERS $52 Wi v bows Ws 4 
Therefore my Lords,the more to my content, * *' 
Your liking, and our Councries ſafeguard, 
We are diſpos'd in Martage for to giue 
Our Daughter ynco Lord Segiffo here, 
Who ſhall ſucceed the Diaderneafrerme, 


And chereafter, as I rofore haue done, & | ; 


- Your { y_m ro of on. ek J 
What fay you Lordings, like you of my aduice *: | 
Col, An'c pleaſe your Maieſticqwe 
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Take vnto theethe Catelonea Prince 
Lacely our priſener taken inthe warres 2 +, -- 
Berhou his keeper,his ranſome ſhall be thine: 
Wee'll thinke of it when leaſure ſhall afford : 
Meane while doe vſe him well,his father is a wry | 
Tre, Thanksto your Maicſtichis viage ſhall be ſuch, 
As hethereat ſhall haue no cauſeto gh nf 
King. Then march we one co Court, and reft our wearied 
Bur /ollin, I hauc a tale in lecrert fitfor thee, _ (limbs, 
When thou. ſhal; heare a watch-word from thy King, 
Thinke then ſonae weighty. marceris at hand, 
That highly ſhall concerneour State : - 
Then Col», lookethou be not farrefrom me, 
And for thy ſeruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy eruth and valour prou'd in euery point, 
I ſhall wich bournirathee inlarge therefore, 
So guard vp to the Court. | | 
Call, What ſo my Soueriigne doth command me doe, 
With willing mijnde I gladly yeeld conſent. Exennt, 
Enter Segaſt,and the Clowne with weapons about him, 
Seg, Tell me firrah, tiow doe you like your wy 4 ape ? 
Claw, O very well, yery well,they keepe my ſides warme, 
Seg, They keepe the dogs from your ſhins well,do.they not? 
Clow, How,keep the dogsfrom my ſhins, I would ſcorne but 
my ſhins ſhould keepe the ops from them. 
Seg, Well; firrah leauing idle talke, tell me, 
Doft thou know Captaine 7remelios chamber ? 
Claw, 1 very well, it hath adoore. 
Sig. I chinke ſo,for ſo hath euery chamber : 
Buc doſt thou know the man ? 
Clow, I forſooth, he hath a noſe on his face. 
Seg, Why.ſo hath every one, C/o, Thats more then I know. 
re My doft thou remember the Captaine that was here 
£ 


Ser: Goet® him, and bid him comeviltome': 
Tell himT haue aatrer in ſecret ro impaxreg him. 
Clow. I will Maſter, what's his name? 


wich che King, that broughe the young Prince priſoner ? 
Clan, Averywell,. .. ny wry 
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pmedy of Murederae, 


| Segaft. Why Fs TYemelio ? 
Clow, O,the Meale-man; I know him very well; 
He brings meale exery Syfurday?" Bur hatkeyou Maſter, 
Mult I bid him cometo yahHot muſt you come to him 2 
Segaſt, No (irra;he muſt comerto me. G 
Clow, Harke you Maſter, if he benot at home, | | 
"Fi (hift S cthen'?** ©. 
l-- i. go y therleaue word with ſome of his folkes, 
O Mote if chere be no bodie within, 
I will leaue word wich his Dog. 
Segaſt, Why can his Dog ſpeake? | 
Clow. cannot tell, whertfbre dock he keep his chamber Ac? 
Segaſt. To keepe otat ſuch knaues as thou art, | 
Clow, Nay by Lady, chen uf your mw 
Segaſt. You will go ſir, will you: not? 
Clow, Yes nuarry will I. O cis come gr my | head : * | 
And hebenoc ae Bay lle hes his chattber to you; |, | 
* FSeg4ft. What, will you plucke downe the Kings houſe ? 
(ow... No by Lady, Ile knowthe' price of ic fi 
Maſter, it is ſuch a hard nam<eT haue forgocten icagaine: 
I pray you tel! me his name. © * 
Segaſ, 1 tell chee, C = nt Tremelio. 
Chew. O Captaitictrebleknaue, Caprainetreble knaue, 
Enter Tremelio, | 
Tre, How now firta, doſt thou call me?” p 
Clow. You mult come to my Maſter, Captainetreble TY 
Tre. My Lord Segaſto did you ſend for me ? | 
Segaft, I did Tremelio, Sirra about your bulineſle. 
Clow, | marry, whats that, can you tell ? 
Segaſft. No nor well, ._ | 
Clow, Marry then can,ftraight coche Kirchin reſts to lob "y 
the Cooke,and get me a good picce of Beefe and Brewis, and 
then co che Buttery hat x Thomas the Butler, fora 1,14 of 
Beere:and here for an houre Tle ſo belabour my ſelfe,; J ch 
fore Iprayyou call me not wall you chinke 1 I haut done,I pray 
| er. "Exit, FA 
a Fo Well fir away. 
li —__ _ — the valourof Coats . 
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Spread chrough all che kingdomeof Aragon, 
And ſuch as haue found truumphand fauours, 
Neuer dauntcd at any time: but now  Shepheard, 
Admized in Court for worthinelle, 
And Segaftoes honour laid aſide; 
My will therefore is this, thar thou doſt finde fome meanes to - 
worke the Shepheards death I'know thy ſtrength ſufficient to 
performe my deſire, and to loue no etherwiſethen to reuenge 
my iniuries, | | 
Tre,l: is not the frownes of a Shepheard that Tremelio feares: 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I take in band. 
Segaft, Thanks good. Tremetio, and allurechy ſelte, 
Whac | promiſe, that Iwill performe, | 
Tre. Thanks good my Lord: And in'geod time, 
See where he commeth : ſtand by a while, 
Andyou ſhall ſeeme pur in praQtiſe your intended drift. 
Haue at thee Swaine, if that I hit chee right, 
Enter Mutedorns, ' 
Aſxc. Vide Coward, fo without cauſe toſtrike # man 
Turne Coward turne : now ſtrike and doethy wort, 
Aſucedorns hilleth him, 
$rgaſ?. Hold Shepheard k old, ſpare him; kill him'nor: 
Accurſed villaine, tell me, what haſt thou done ? 
Ah Tremelio, truſtie Tremelio, I ſorrow for thy death. 
And fincetharthou liuing didſt proue faithfull to' Segafo, ' 
So Segafto now liuing, will honour the dead + © * 
Corps of Tremelio with revenge.” © fly 
Bloud-thirftie villane, borne and bred'in mercileſſe murder; 
Tell me, how-durſt thou be fo bold, 
As onceto lay thy hands vpon the leaftof tmine? 
Atſure thy ſelfe xr ſhale be vs'd according to the Law, 
HMnce. Segaſto ceaſe, theſe threats are iicedleſle, 
Accuſc me nor of murder, that haue done nothitig 
But in mine owne defence. | 
Sega/t. Nay Shepheard, reaſon not with me; 
I'lc maniteſt chy fat vnto the King : | 
Whoſe doome will be thy death,as chou deſeru'ſt, / + - 
What hoc: Mouſecome away, CESS 
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 TheComedy of Micedorm, = 


Enter Mouſe. 
Clow. Whiy how now, what's the matter ? 
I cthoughtyou would becalling before.I had done. 
Segaſt. Come helpe away with my friend, 
Clow, Why is he - hey ? canhenor ſtand on his feer ? 
Segaſt, No he is not drunke, he is ſlaine, 
Clow, Flaine ? No by lady he is nor flaine. 
Segaft . Hes kil'd, I tel thee. ( no longer. 
Ciow, Whatdoe you vſcto kill your friends? I will ſerue you 
Segaf, | cell chee the Shepheard kil'd him, 
Clow. O did he (o 7 But Maſter, I will haue all his apparell if 
I carry him away. . ./,,',,*  Segaft.. Why ſo thou ſhalt. 
Clow, Come then I will helpe:Mallenuafter, I thinke his mo- 
thcr ſung loobie to him, he isſo heauy, Exeunt, 
AMxce, Behold the hickle ftate of man, alwayesmutable, ne- 
uer at one. | 
Sometime we fcede our fancies with the ſweer of our deſires + 
Sometimes againe, weefcele the: heat of excreme miſcrics, 
Now am I.in fauour about che Court and Cou 
To morowtholefauours willcurne to frownes, 
Todayl livercuenged on my foe, 
To morrow I die, my foe reuenged on me. Exit. 
Enter Bremo a wi/de man, - 
'  Bremo. No pallenger chismorning ? whatnot one? 
A chance that feldome doth betall, 
What not one ? Then lie chourthere, 
And reft thy ſelfe ti]l ] haue further neede : 
Now Brewe (ith thy leaſureſo affords, 
An endleſſet-ing who knowes not Bremoesfliength, 
Who like a King commands within theſe woods 2? 
The Beure, the Boaredarenor abide his light, 
Bu | atte away to ſauc chemielus by flight. 
The Cryſtall waters in theBubling Brookes, 
When I come by doeſwiftly flide away, 
And claps themſeines in cloſets vnder bankes, 
Afraid to looke bold Bremoin theface. 
T ic aged Oakes at Brewoes breath doc bowe, 
And all things clſe are ſti at my command. 
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Elſe what wouldI? 
Rend them in peices, and pluck them fromthe earth; _.. 
And cach way elſe I wok revenge my ſelfe; -. ./ | -! 
Why who comes here, with whom I dare not fight? 
Who fights with me anddoth notdie the death ? noe one, 
Whac tauour ſhewes this ſturdy ſticke to thoſe 
That here wichin cheſe woods are combatanes.with me ? 
Why death, and nothing elſe buc preſent death. 
With reftleiſe rage I wander chrough theſe woods, 
No creature here, but tcareth Bremoes force ; 
Man, woman, child, beaſt and bird, 
And euery thing chat doch approach my lighe, 
Are forſtto fall, if Bremzo once do frowne. 
Come Cudgell come, my partner in my ſpoiles, 
For here I ſce this day it will not be, 
Bur when it falls char I encounter any, 
One pat ſufficeth for roworke my will. 
What comes notone ?chenlers be gone, 
Acime will ſerue when we ſhall berter ſpeed. Exit. 
Enter the King, Segaſto,the Shepherd,and the Clowne with atber 5, 
King, Shepherd, thou haſt heardthy accuſers, 
Murther is Jaid co thy charge: _ 
W hae canſt rhou fay ? thou haſt deſerued death. 
Mucr. Dread $oucraigne I muſt needs confefle , 
I ſlew this Caprainc in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malice, but by chance ; 
But mine accuſer hath a{urcther meaning. 
Segaft. Words will not here preuaile, 
I ſceke for [uſtice, and Iufticecraucs his deat|), 
fr King. Shepherd chine owne confeſſion hath condemned thee, 
Sirratike him away, and doc him to executzon (traight, 
Clow, So he ſhall, [ warrant him : +. | 
Bur do you heare Maſter King : he is kin to a Monkie, 
His necke is bigger then his head. 
Segaſt. Comelirra away with him, 
Per 0h him abour themiddle, ;,/ 1... " 
Clw; Yesforſoorhi] warrant you, dome you ſuraz- 
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The Comedy of Mucedoy us, 
Enter Amadine and 4 Boy with a Bearer head, 
Anda, Dread Souerzigne, and welbeloued Sire, 
On bended kneeT crane the life of rhis:condemned:Shepheard 
which heretofore preſerucd rhe life of chy ſometime diftre(ſed 
daughter,” $4940 
King, Preſerued the life of my fomerime diſtreilcd daughcer ? 
How caf thar be?'F never knew thetime 
Wherein thou waſt &1Rtreſt*: I nyeuer knew the day, | 
Butthat T havemaintaitied thy eſtate, 
As beſt beſcem'd the daughter of a King. 
I neuer fawthe Shepheard vnullnow, 
How comes it then chat he preferu'd chy life 2 
Ama. Once walking with'Segaſto im the woeds, * : 
Furcher chen our aecuſtomed manner was, | » 
Right before vs downe a ſieepe fall hill, 
A monftrous vgly Beare did hye him taſt 
To meer vs both : now-whetcher this betrue, >? 1: 6 
I referre itto the credit of Segafto, 19 $7162 2:1 
'  Seg, Moſt cruean't like your Maieſty. King. How then? 
eFma. The Beare being eagerto obtame his prey, 
Made forwardto vs with ar open mourh, ::- - | 
As if he meant to ſwallow vs bothrat onee': 
The ſight whereof did make vs both todread: 
Bur ſpecially your daughter Anvadire, 
Who for I ſaw no ſuecour incident 
But in Segaftoes valour,] grew deſperate s 
And he moft coward-like begari to flys, 
Lefe me diftreſtto be deuour'd of him, 
Howſay you Segafto, is it nottrue ? 
King. His ſilence verifies it ro be rrue : what then? 
Amt. Then Famwzd diſtreſſed alt alone, 
Dtd hic me faſt ro ſcape tharivgly Beare, + | 
Bur all invaine for why hereached afrer me, - - 
And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes 3 
Till at the lengrh this Shepheard came, 
And brought co me his head, tt 1 oof  (Manelly, 
Come hicher boy, loe hereit is;which I doeprefenc vato your 
of i is Beare deſerues great fame. + 
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Segaft., The ſlaughter of a man deſerues'preatblame. 
King, Indeed occalton oftentimes fo falls out, ts 
Segaſt. Tremelio mehe warres ( O King ) preſerued thee: 
Ama. TheShepheard in the woods( © King ) prelerued me, 
Segaft. Tremelio fought when many men did yeeld. 
Ama, So would the Shepheard had he beene in field. 
Clow. So would my Maſter had he not run away, 
Segaſt, Tremelives torceſau'd rhoutands fromthe foe. 
Amzn, The Shepheards force hach many chouſands moe. 
. Claw, Aye Shipſtickes nothing elle. 
King. Segaſts ceaſe to acciile the Shepheard, 
His worchineff: deſerues arecompence : 
All we are bound ro-doe the'Sliepheardigood, 
Shepheard, whereas ic was my ſenicence rhou ſhouldſt dye, 
So ſhall my ſencence.ſtznd, tor thou ſhalt die, 
Segaſt, Thanks to your Maicſty. 
'* King, Bur ſoft Segnſts, vor for thivoffencess vc | 
Long mayſtchouliue, and when che Siſters ſhalldecree | 
To cut intwaine the ewiſted threed of life, | 
Then let him dic, for this I fer him tree, 
And for thy valourl will honour thee, 
Ama. Thanks to your Maieſty,/ VU NM 
King. Come daughter ler vs now depart to honour the wor- 
thy valour of the Shephca:d, with our rewards. Exennt. 
Clow, O Maifter heire you,you haue made afreſh hand now, 
T thought you would beſhrew-you;-whatwill you do now? 
You haue loſt me a good occupation by this meanes: 
Faith Maſter now ] eannor pages Shepheaid, ' 
I pray you let metakepainesto hang you, 
It is bur halſe an houres exerciſe, 
Segaſt, You arc {:1 in your knauery : 
Bur ſich I cxnnot haue hislife, | ) * 
Iwill procure his baniſhment for ever Come bn Sirra. 
Cow, Yes torſooth, I come. Laugh at hiay I pray yon,Excnns, 
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Enter Mucedorus ſolus, n_42 
' Mace,” From Amadine and from her Fachers Cowmty. _ - 
Wich gold and {1\yerand wich richrewards, vir 364002 7% 4. 
Flowing from the bankes of gold gadereafuresz, . © 0 
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More may I boaſt and ſay ;bueT 


W as neuer Shepheard in ſuch dignity, 
| Enter the Meſſenger and the Clowne, 
eſe. All haile worthy Shepheard. 
Clow. All rainelouſieShepheard. - 
Aſnce, Welcome my freinds, from whencecome you ? 
Mef. The King and Amadine greetthee well, 

And after greeting done, bids thce depart the Court. 

Shepheard Be gone. 

Clow. Shepheard rake law-legs fly away Shepheard. 

AMmnce, Whoſe words are theſe, came theſe from Amadine ? 
Meſ. Ifrom eAmadine. Clow, Aye from Amadine, 
Mace. Ah luckleile Fortune, worſe chen Phaeton: tale, 

- My former blifle is now become my bale, - | | 
{ low, What wilt chou poiſon chy felfe ? i 
Muce. My former hcauen is now become my hell. 

Clow, T he worſt ale-houſe that cuer I camean, in all my. life. , 
Aface.”W hat (hall I doe. | ROS 

Clow, Enen go hang thy ſelfe. Heb 2 T 

| / IMnce. Can Amadine ſo churliſhly command . 

To baniſhthe Shepheardfrom her Fathers Cour ?. 

CAeſ, What ſhould Shepheardsdoein che Court ? 
Chw,: What ſhould Shepheards doc among vs 2 - 
Houe not we Lords cnough on vsin the Courc 2 
Murce, Why Shepheards are men and Kings are no more, 
Mef, Shepheatds arc men and maſters oyertheic flocks. 
{1w, Thats alic, whopateschem«heir wages then ? 
Meſ. Well, you ate alwayes interrupting of mc 
Bur you were bcſt colooketo him, leſt you hang for him 


When he 15 gone. . 

T be (lowne fings. | 

Clow. And youſhall hang for company, |  & 

Sh” Forlcauingmevlone. / + | L 

En Shepherd ſand forth and heare my ſentence. 

— Shepherd be gone within three daics in paine ofmy diſpleaſure. 

| Shepheard be gone, Shephard be gone, be gone, be gone, be 

gone. Shepheard, Shepheard, Shepheard.,.. | 
Þ' Here, Andmat1 go fand mult] needs depart ? © &-þ 


- 4 


Exit; 
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Yee goodly Grouespartakers of my ſongs, © 
In _ before 7 ng did CA | 
Powreforth your plaints, and waile a while withmez 
And thou bright Sun the comfort of my cold, 
Hide, hiderhy face, and leauemecomfortlefle: 
Yee wholeſome hearbsand ſweet ſmelling fauours, 
Yeacach ching elſe prolanging lite of man, 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That I wanting your aig,in wotull ſort may dic, 

| Enler Amadine and Ariena ber maid. 

Ama, Arima, it any bodie aske for me, 
Make ſome excuſe t]l] recurne. 

eAri, Whatand Segaſto call 

Ama.Do youthelikero him,I meanenotto ſtay long. Exit, 
. Aſnce, This voice ſo ſweet my pining ſpirits reuiues, 
Ama, Shepherd well met,tell me howthoudoſt? 
} Aruce. Tlinger life, yetwiſh for ſpeedy death: 

Ama, Shepherd although thy baniſhment already be de- 
| creed, and all againft my wall, yet &ſmadine; 
HMnuce., Ah Amadine,to heareo* baniſhment 1s death 

| I double death ro me ; but ſince I muſt depart,one thing I craue, 

e ma. Say on with all my heart. 

Muce, That in abſencecicher farre or neare, 
You honour me as ſeruant to your name, 
Ama, Notſo. Muce. And why ? 
Ama, T honour thee as Soueraigneof my heart. | 
AMuce. A Shepherd and a Soueraigne nothing like. 
Ama, Yet like enough, whaethereisno dillike. , 
Auce. Yetgreat diſlike ,or elſe no baniſhmene. : 
Ama, Shepherd, it is onely Segafto that procures thy baniſh- 


Mucr, Vaworthy wights are mote in iealouſie..  . (ment, 
Ama, Would God they would-tree: thee from baniſhmene, 
Oclikewſe baniſh me. | 


Muce, Amen I ſay to have your company. | "5 0 
Ama, Well Shepherd, fichthou ſuflerets chas for my ſake, > EM 
Wich chee in-cxile alſoler meliue, ' 697141 8 'N 
On this condicjon Shepherd choucanſtlone,. + 
Huce, No longer lone, no longer letmeliue.: ' ' | - Ra 
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The Comedy of Mucedor we. 


More may I boaſt and ſay :but I 
W as neuer Shepheard in ſuch dignity, 
Enter the Meſſenger and the Clowne, 
Hef. All haile worthy Shepheard. 
Clow. All raine louſieShepheard. 
Amnce, Welcome my freinds, from whencecome you ? 
Mef. The King and Amadine greetthce well, 
And after pong done, bids rhce depart the Court, 
Shepheard Be gone. 
Clow. Sheplacard rake law-legs,fly away Shepheard, 
Aſxce, Whoſe words are cheſe, cane theſe from Amadine ? 
Aeſ. Itrom eAmaaine. Clow, Ayc from Amadine, 
Mace. Ah luckleile Fortune, worſe then Phactor; tale, 
My former blifle is now become my bale, 
{ low, What wilt chou poiſon chy ſclfe ? 
Mace. My former heauen is now become my hell, 
Clow, The worſt ale-houſe chat cuer 1 camean, in all my life. 
Aſace. W hat (hall I doe. | 
Clow, Euen go hang thy ſeltc. 
Ince. Can Amadine ſo churliſhly command 
To baniſhthe Shepheard from her Fathers Court ? 
CAMeſ, What ſhould Shepheards docin the Court 2 
Clw, What ſhould Shepheards doc among vs ? 
Houe not we Lords enough on vs in the Courc 2 
Aſuce, Why Shepheards are men and Kings are no more, 
Mef. Shepheards are men and maſters ouertheic flocks. 
{1 w. Thats a lic, who paies chem heir wagesthen ? 
Meſ, Well, you are alwayes interrup:ing of me z 
But you were beſt tolooketo him, leſt you hang for him 
When he 1s gone. Exit, 
T he (,lowne ſings. | 
Clow. And you ſhall hang for company, 
For lcautng me alone. | 
Shepheard Nand forth and keare my ſentence. 
Shepherd be gone within three daics in paine of my diſpleaſure. 
Shepheard be gone, Shepheard be gone, be gone, be gone, be 
gone. Shcpheard, Shepheard, Shepheard., | 
MHece, And faſt 1 go ? and mult I needs depart ? 
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The Comedy of Mannlivin. 
Yee goodly Groues partakers ofmy ſongs, 


In time before when fortune did not frowne, 
Powretorth your plaints, and waile a while with me: 
And thou bright Sun che comtort of my cold, 
Hide, hiderthy face, and leaue me comfortlefle : 
3 Yee wholeſome hearbs and {weer ſmelling ſauours, 
Yeacach ching elſe prolanging lite of man, 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That I wanting your aig,in wotull fort may die, 
Enier Amadine and Ariena ber maid. 
Ama, Ari:na, it any bodie aske for me, 
Make ſome excuſe ll | recurne. 
eAri, Whatand Segaſto call 7 
Ama, Do youthe likero him,I meane not to ſtay long. Exit, 
Aſuce, This voice ſo ſweet my pining ſpirits reuiues, 
Awa, Shepherd well mer,tell me howthoudoſt? 
Atace. Ilinger life, yetwilh for ſpeedy death: 
Ama, Shepherd although thy baniſhment already be de- 
creed, and all againſt my will, yet «made. 
HMauce, Ah Amadine,to hearco* baniſhment is death; 
I double death to me ; but lince I muſt depart,one thing I craue, 
eAma. Say on with all my heart, 
Muce, That in abſencecicher farre or neare, 
You honour me as ſeruant to your name, 
Ama. Notlſo. Muce. And why ? 
Ama, IT honour thee as Soueraigne of my heart. 
HMuce. A Shepherd and a Souecraigne nothing like. 
Ama, Yet like enough, whaethereisno dillike. 
Aſuce, Yetgreatdi(like ,or elſe no baniſhmenr. 


” Ama, Shepherd, it is onely Segaffo that procures thy baniſh- 
f Mucs, Vaworthy wigs are more 1n tealoulie, (ment, 
Ama, Would God they would tree thee from baniſhmeane, 

Or likewſe baniſh me. # 

Auce, Amen I ſay to haueyour company. _ 

Ama, Well Shepherd, {ith thou ſutfereſt chns for my ſake, 31 


Wich chee in cxile alſolert me liuc, 
On chis conditjon Shepherd chou canſt lone. 
Huce, No longer lone, no longer letme lie. 


Ama. 
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The Comedy of Mutedorm, 


Am. OflateT loved one indced, but now TTone none byt only 
Menace. T hankes worthy Princefſc; I burne likewiſe, (thee. 
Yer ſmocher vp the bait, | 
I date nor promite what I may performe. 
Ama, Well Shephcard, karke what I ſhall ay, 
I will returne vnte my tarhers Court, 
There for to prou;de me of ſuch nece(Tawes 
As tor my tourney I ſhall thinke moſt fic ; 
This being done, I willreturne to thee ; 
Doe thou there'ore appoint the place 
Where ve may mecr. 
Muce, Downe m cle valley where I flewthe Beare, 
And there do:h grow a taire broad branched Beech 
That ouerſbadcs a We'l, {o who c:mes firlt, 
Lethimabide che happy meciing of vs both, 
How like you tli1s ? Ama, 1 likeit well, 
CIuce, Now it you p'eaſc you may »ppoint the time, 
Ama. Full chree hourcs hence, Ged willing Twillreturne, 
* Auce, The thanks cat Pars gaue che Grecian Queene, 
The like doth Mncedorrs yeeld, 
Ama. Then A1ncedorm t. r three houres farewe!l. Exit, 
Muce, Your departure Lady breeds apriuy paine. Exu, 
Enter Sep aſto [olms, 
Seooft, Tis well Segaſts tharthon haſt thy will ; 
SF ould ſuch a Shephard, ſuch a limple ſwaine as he, 
Eclips thy cr: dic, tamoustirough the Court ? 
No, ply Segaſto ply, let irnot in Aragon be laid, 
A Shepheaid hath Segaffos honour won, 
Enter Mouſe the { lowne callins his CMaſper 
Clow . Whar, hoe Maſter, will you come away ? 
Sega/?, Will you come hither | pray you, what 15 the marcer ? 
Ctow. W hy 3$1cnort paſtelcuen of the cl. cke ? 
Segaſt, How then fir ? 
Clew, I pray you come away to dinner. 
Segaft. I pray you come hither. 
{{lew. Hcre $ {uch a doe with you, will yeu neuer come # 
Segaſt, 1 pray youlir, what newes of thernetlage I ſent you a- 
Clew,1 tell you allthe melics be on the Table alreadie. (bout? 
6 ha There 
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The Comedy of Mutedorwe. 


There wants not ſo much as a meſſe of Muſtard, Halfe an houre 
Segaft, Comelir your minde1s all vpon your belly, (agoe. 
You hauc forgotten what I bade you doe. 
Clow. Faich, I know neching,bue you bade me goto breakfaſt. 
Segaſt, Was that all ? 
Clow, Faich I haue forgotten it, the very ſcencof the meat 
hath made meforger ir quite. 
Segaſt. You hauc forgot the Arrand Ibid you doe. 
Claw. What Arrand, an arranc knaue or an arrant whore ? 
Segaſt, Why thou knaue, did I not bid chee baniſh che 
Clow, O the Shepherds Baſtard. (Shepherd ? 
Segaft. I tell thee che Shepherds baniſhmenr. 
Clow. I cell you the Shepherds Baſtard ſhall be well kepe, 
Ile looke to it my ſelfe, but I pray you come away ro dinner, 
Segaft. Then you will nor cell me whether you hauc baniſhe 
himorno? , 
Clew, Why I cannot ſay baniſhment, if-you would giueme a 
thouſand pounds to ſay fo. 
Segaſt. Why you whorſen ſlave, haue you forgotten that I 
ſenc you and another to drive away the Shepherd ? 
Clow, Whatan Aſlearc you ? here's a fſtirre indeed; 
Here's Mellage, Arrant, Baniſhment, and I cannot cell what. 
Segaſt. I pray youlir, ſhalll know whether you haue drouec 
him away ? 
Clow, Faith I thinke I haue, and you wilt not beleeue me, 
aske my ſtafte, 
Sega[t, Why, can thy ſtaffe tell ? 
Clow, Why he was with me too, 
Segaſt. Then happy I that haue obeain'd my will. 
Clow. And happier I if you would goto dinner. * 
Segaſt. Comelurra, follow me. — 
Clow. 1 warranc you I will notloſcan inch of you now you 
are going ro difiner : Fpromiſe- you I thought feucn yeeres be- 
fore I could get him away, es 
Enter Amadine ſola, 
Ama. God grancmy long delay procuresno harme; 
Northis my tarying fruſtrate my precence: j 
My Anucedorus ſurely Rayes for me | 


+ 


And thinks me oner-long, aclength I come, 
My preſent promiſe co pertorme : 

Ah whar a thing is firme vntained loue | 
What is it which rue loue.dares nor attempt ? 
My father he may make,bur I mult match ; 
Segafto loucs, but Amadine muſt like 

Where likes her beſt : compullion is a thrall ; 
No, no, the hearty choice is all in all. 

The Shepherds vertue Amadine eſtecmes. 
But what, methinks the Shepherd is not come 

I muſe at chat, the houre is at hand : 

Well here Ile reſt till Mmcedorus come. She ſits downe. 


Enter Bremo looking about haſtily takes hold on her, 

Bre. A happy prey 3 now Bremo fecd on fleſh : 
Daintics Bremo,dainties,thy hungry paunch to fill ; 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke-warme bloud : 
Come hght wich me, | long to ſee thee dead. 

Ama, Howcan ſhe fight chat weapons cannot wield ? 

Bre, What canit noc fight ? then ]te thee downe and die. 

Ama, What mulitI gic 2 

Bre, What nceds theſe words ? I thirſt to ſucke thy bloud, 

Ama. Yet pitty me and let me live a while, 

. Bre. Nopitty I, Ile tecd vpon thy fleſh, 
And teaxcthy body peece-meale t1oynt by 10yne., 

Ama, Ah now I wantmy Shepheards company. 

Bre, lle cruſh thy bones berweenc two Oaken trees. 

A, Haſte Shepheard haſte, or elſechou com'itroo late. 

Bre. 1lc ſucke che fweernelle from thy marrow bones. 

Ama, Ah ſpare, ah ſpare toſhed my guiklefle bloud, 

Bre., With this my Bat Iwill beat out thy braines.: 
Downe, dowac I ſay, proſtrace thy ſelfe vpon the ground, 
_eAmya. Then Aducedoris faxewell,my hopedioycsfarenell; 
Yea farewelllite, and weldome preſent death, She ky elec. 
Tochee O God, Iyceld my dying gholt. 

Bre, Now Rreme play thy part. 

How now ? what ſudden chanceis this ? 
My limbes doe tremble, and my fucwes ſhake 


The Comedy of Mucedorus. © 


My vnweakened armes hauc loſt their former force: 
Ah Bremo, Brews, what a foile hadſt thou, 
hat yer at notime waſt afraid 
o darethe greateſt gods to fight with thee, He ftrikes, 
Andnow wants ſtrength for one downe driving blow? 
Ah how my courage Files when I ſhould ſtrike 
Some new-come ſpirit abiding in my breſt, 
Saith ſpare her Bremo, ſpare her, do not kill 
Shall I ſpareherchar neuer ſpared any ? 
To it Bremmo, to it ; (ay againe: 
I cannot wield my weapons in my hand, 
Me thinks I ſhould nor ſtrike ſo faire a one : 
{ chinke her beauty hath bewitche my force, 
Or elſc within me alcred natures courſe. 
Ay woman, wilt chou live in woods with me 2? 
Ama. Faine would Iliue, yetloth co liuein woods, 
Bye. Thou ſhalt not chooſe, ir ſhall be asI ſay, 
And therefore follow me. Excenm, 
Enter Ancedorus foltg. 
AMnace It was my will an houre agoe and more, 
As was mv promiſefor to make returne z' 
But other bulinefle hindred my pretence, 
Itisa world to fee, when man appoints, 
And purpoſely one certainething decrees, 
How many things may hinder his intene: 
W hat one would wiſh, the ſame is fartheſt off, 
Bur yet the appointed time cannot be paſt, 
Nor hath ker preſence yer preuented me: 
Well here Ile ſtay and expe her comming. 
: T hey cry within, hold him, hold hins, 
Someone or other is purſude no doubt, 
Perhaps ſome ſcarch for me, tis good to doubt the worſt : 
1heretore lle be gone. he 
Cry within hold im, hold him: enter Monſe the (lowne 
357, with a Pot. 
Clow, Hold him, hold him, hold him:heer's a ſtir indeed:here 
came hue after che Crier, & 1 my fer cloſe at mother ps hours 
p 


and there I cal'd for three ports of Ale, as'tis the manner of vs 

Courciers : Now lſirrah,, I-had taken the maiden-head of tws 

of them, and as | was lifting vp che third ro my mouth, there 

came hold him, hold him: now | could nor tell whom to carch 
hold on, but I am (ure I caught one, perchance a may bein this 
pot : Well Ileſes, ma{ilc | cannot ſee him yer : well Ile looke 
alittle further ; mallc he 1s 2 little ſlave if a bee here : why heres 
no body allthis js well yer. Burif che 01d Trot ſhould come 
for her Por, I marry there's che macter : bur [ carenoc, [le face 
her out, and call her old rufly, duſty, muſty, fuſty, cruſty Fire. 
brand ; and worſethen all that, and fo tacc her out other Pot : 
but ſoft here ſhe comes, 
Enter the old women, 
01d, Come you knaue, wheres my Por you knave ? 
Clow. Go looke your Por,comenocto me for your Pot twere 
ood for you, 

01d. Thou licſt thon knaue, thou haſt my Por. 

Clow. You lic and you (ay it,I your pot?I know whac Ile ſay, 

Old. What wilt thou ſay? 

Clow, But ſay I hauc it and thou darſt, 

Old, Why thou knaue thou haft no: onely my Pot buc my 
drinke vnpaid for, 

{ow. Youlic like an old: I will not fay whore. 

Od. Doſt thou call me wiiore ? Ie cap thee for my Par. 

Clow. Cap me and thou darelt ; 

Search me whether | haue it or no, 

She [earcheth him, and be drinketh o:cer her head, and cafteth down 
the Par,ſhe flumbleth at it: and then they fall together by the cares 
ſhe takes vp her Pot and runaes eut, | 

Enter Segalts, 
Seraſt, Ho» nor [irra whats the mateer ? 
Claw, O flies Maſter flies, 
SegaFt, Fhes, whereare they ? 
Claw, O here Maſter, all about your face. 
Segaft, Why thou lieſt, 1 thinke thou art mad. | 
. Cow. Why Maſter | hanc kild a dung-carg fullar the Teaft, 
. ; Segaſt. Goto lirra, leaue this idle calke, gine careto me. 
(iow. How, give you one ot my carcs. 
"Y Not 
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The Comedy of Macedorm 


Not an you were ten maſters. 

Sega/#, Why fir I pray you giue eare to my words, 

(low. I tell you I will not be made a Curcall for no mans plea- 

Segaft, Irell chee actend what [ thall ſay, ( ſure, 
Go cy wayes ftraight and reare the wholerowne, 

(low. How, reare the wholetowne ? euen go your \clfe, it is 
more then I can doe z Why do youthinke [ can reare a trowne, 
that can ſcarce rearea Pot of Ale to my head, 

I ſhould rcare arowne, ſhould 1 nor ? 

Segaft, Goeto the Conſtable and make a priuie ſearch, 
For the Shepherd is run away wich the Kings daughter. 

Clow, How, is the Shepherd run away with the Kings daugh- 
cer,or is the Kings daughter run away with the Shepherd. 

Seg.1ff, Tcannor tell, buethey are both gone together. 

Clow, Whara toole is ſheto run away with the Shepherd ; 
why Ichinkel ama liccle handſomer man then the Shepherd 
my ſelfe : Buttell mce Maſter, mult I make a prime {earch ,or 
ſcarch inthe priviec ? 

Segaft. Why doeſt thou thinke they will be there ? 

Clow. I cannot tell, 

Segaſt, Wellthen ſearch euery where, 

Leaue no place valcarche for them, 

(low, Oh now I amin office : now will I to that old Fire- 
brands houſe, and will not leaue one place vnſearched : Nay Ite 
ro the Ale ſtand, and drinxe ſolong as Icanſtand ; and wher I 
haue done, Ile ler out allthereit, coſec it he beenot hid in the 
Barrell; & if I hnde him not there, Ilero tothe Cupbord, Ile noc 
Jeaue one corner of her houſe vnlearchc, zfaith yee old Cruſt, 
I will be with you now. £xit 

1 Sound Muſicke, 
Enter the King of Valentia, Anſelmo, Roderigo, 
Lord Barachuts, with others, | 

King Va. Enoughot Mulicke, it but addes to corment, 
D:l1ghts to vexed fpirits are as dates - |. 

Sec to aticke man, which rather gloy4hen comfort, 

Let me intreat you to increat no mPpre. Mupcke 
Rod. [cc your ſtrings lleepe, have done there : ceaſeth. 
King Va, Mirth to a ſoule diltury'd, axe Enbers a \ 4% 
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Which ſodaine gleame wich moleſtation, 
But ſooner loſe their light for'r, 
Tis gold beſtowd vpon a Riorer, 
Which not relicues, but murders him. 
Tis adrugge giuentothe healchfull, 
W hich inte&s not cures. 
How cana Father chac hath loft his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſc, vertuous, and valiant, 
Take pleaſure inthe idleats of Time ? 
No, no, till Mzcedoras I ſhall ſee againe, 
All ioy is comfortletle, all pleafurepaine, 
eAnſel, Your Sonne (my Lord ) is well. 
King Va, I prethee, ſpeake chat thrice, 
Anſel., The Prince your Sonneis ſafe, 
King Va. O where Anſelmo ? ſurfer me with thar. 
Anſel, In Aragon my Liege: and at his parting 
Bound my ſecrecy 
By his affeQtious loue not to diſcloſe it ; 4 
Buc care of him,and pitty of yourage, 
Makes my tongue blab what my breſt yowd concealement, 
King Va. Thou notdeceiu'ft me, 
I cuert _— thee what I finde thee now, 
An vprightloyall man, 
But whar deſire, or young-ted humor 
Nurſt wichia his braine, 
Drew him fo priuacely to fr ago»: ? 
Anſel, Atorcing Adamant, 
Loue mixtwith feare and doubtfull; icalouſie, 
Whether reporc gilded a worthlelle Trunke, 
Or Amadinedeſeru'd her high exrolmene. 
King Va. See our prouiſion be in readineſſe, 
Colle vs followers ofthe comelieſt hue 
For our chiefeguardians, we will thither wend ; 
The Chriſtall eye of Heauen ſhall nor thrice winke, 
Nor the greene Floud {ix times his ſhoulders turne, 
Till we ſalute che Aragomran King, 
Muſickeſpeake loudly now, the(cafon's apr, 
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For former dolours arcin pleaſures wrapr. Exennt, 
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Enter Ancedarms to diſguiſe hrniſelfe, 
AMuce. Now Mucedorus whither wilt thou goe? 

Home to thy father, to thy natiueſoile, 

Or crye ſome long abode within theſe woods ? 
Well, I will hence depart and hie mehome, 

W hat hie mc home faid 1? that may not be ; 

In Amadwmerelts my telicity. 

Then Awcedorins do as thou did decree, 

Accire thee Hermicc-like within theſe Groues ; 
Walke often to the Beech,and view the Well, 
Make ſettles there and fear thy ſelfethereon : 

And when thou feel 'it thy telfe to be a thirſt, 
Then drinke a hearty draughtto Amadine, 

No doubt ſhee thinks on thee, 

And willoneday come pledge theeatthis Well, 
Come habice chou artht tor me : He diſguiſheth bimſelfer 
No Shepheardnow, an Hermite muſt I be, 

Me thinks this bes me very well 

Now muſt learne to bearea walking ſtaffe, 
Andexerciſe ſome grauitic withall, 

. Emey the Clowne. 

Claw, Heres through the woods and through the woods, 
To looke our a Shepheard, and a ftray Kings daughter : , 

But ſofr, who haue we here ? what art thou? 

Aſxce. Iaman'Hermite, - 

Clow, An Emmet 5 I nicuer ſaw ſuch a big Emmet in all my 
lite before, 

Awe, I cell you ſir, I am an Hermite, 

One that leads a ſolitary lite within theſe woods. 

Clow, Ol knowthce now, thou art he chat eates vp all the 
Hippes, and Hawes : we could not haue one peece of fat Bacon 
tor thee all thisyeare. 

AMuce, Thou doſt miſtake me: 

But I pray theerell mee, whom thou doſt ſeeke in theſe woods ? 

Clow, What doI ſecke? for aſtray Kings daughter, h 
Run away with a Shepheard, 

Mnce, Alſtray Kings daughter, run away with a $hepheard, 
Wherefore, canit choutcll ? , 


- 


| Clow 


Clow, Yes that I can,'cischis;zmy Maſter and Amadize walking 
onediy abroad, neerer cheſe woods then they were vſed { abou 
what I cannot tell ) but rowardsthem comes running 2 great 
Bearc ; Now my Maſter plaid them an, and ran away, and Ama- 
dine crying after him : now fir, comes me a Shepherd, and he 
w-lkzzkes of the Beares head, now whether the beare were dead 
beſorc or no Icannor cell, tor bring ewenty Beares before mee, 
andbindetherc hands and feer, and lle kill them all : now eucr 
{ſince Amadine hath beene inloue with che Shepherd, and for 
good will ſhee's cuen run away with the Shepherd, 

AMuce,What mancr of man was he?canſt deicribe him vnto me? 

Clow. Scribe him, aye] warrant you that I can 3 awzs altele, 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well-tauourcd tellow,a icrkin of 
white cloth, and buttons ot the ſame clorh, 

Auce, Thou deſcribeſt him well, but it I chance to ſce any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhall I inde you or whats your name ? 
Claw. My name 1s called Maſter Monſe. 

Muce. Oh Maſter Monſe,] pray you whatOffice might you 
bearc in the Court ? | 

{lew. Marric ir, I am Ruſher ofthe Stable. 

AAuce, Oh, Viher of the Table, 

Clew. Nayl ſay Ruſher, and1lleprouc mine office good : for 
looke you fir, when any comes from vnder the Sea or io, and a 
dogge chance to blowe, his noſe backward, then with a Whip 1 
giuc him the good time of che day, and ftrow Ruſhcs preſently, 
cherefore I am a Ruſher ; a high Office Ipromile yee. 

AAnce, But where ſhall I bnde you in the Court ? 

Clow, Why whereicis beſt being, either in Kicching eating, 
or in the But erry drinking : but if you come, I will prouide tor 
chee a peece of Bce & apd Brewes knuckle deepe 39 fat: pray you 
take paines, remember Maſter /Afos/e. Exit, 

CIMnuce, Ayeclir, I warren 1 will nor forget you, 

Ah Amaaine, what {hould become of her t 

Whithcr ſhouldit chou go to long vaknowne ? 

Wirh watch and ward excpaſſage1s beſet, 

So that ſhe cannot long eſcape ynknowne, | 
Doubtleile ſhe hath lolt herſclfe within theſe woods, * 
And wandting to ad fro ſhe ſeckes the Well, 
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Enter Bremo and Amadine, 


Bre, Amadine, how like you Bremwo and his woods ? 


Ama. As likethe woods of Bremoes cruelty : 
Though TI were dumbe and could not anſwer him, 
T he Beaſts chemſclues would with relenting teares, 
Bewaile thy ſauage and inhumane dceds, 


Bre, My leue,why doſt thou murmure to thy ſelte ? 


Speake louder, for thy Brems heares thee not, 


Ama. My Bremo, no, the Shepheard is my Loue, 


Brem, Haue I not ſaued thee from ſudden death, 
Giuen thee lcaue to liue thatthou might lou, 
And doſt thou whet me on to crueltie ? 

Come kitle me (ſweet) for all my tauours paſt. 
Ama. 1 may not Bremo, therefore'pardon me, 
Brew. Sechow ſhee flies away from me, 

I will follow and gine attend to her. 

Deniemy loue ? A worme of Beauty, 

I will chaſtiſe thee : come, come, 

Prepare thy head vpon the blocke. | 
Ama, O ſpare me Brems, loue ſhould limit life, 

Not to be made a murderer of himſeltfe, 

If chou wilt glut thy louing heart with bloud, 

Encounter with the Lion or the Beare: 

And like a Wolte prey not vpona Lambe. 
Brem, Why then doſt chou repine at me ? 

If thou wilc lone me thou ſhalt be my Queene, 

Ie crowne thee with a chaplet made of Iuory, 

And make the Roſe andLilly wait on thee: 

Ile rend the burley branches from the Oake, 

To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne, 


The Trees ſhall ſpread chemſclues where thou doſt goe, 


And as they ſpread, lletrace along with thee, 
Ama, Yon may, for who but you? 


Bre, Thou ſhalt be fed with Quailes and Partriches, 
With Black-birds, Larks, Thruſhes, and Nighcingalcs, 


Thy drinke ſhall be Goats-milke,and Chriſtall water 


The Comedy of Mucedhru, 


W hich yet ſhe cannot finde,therefore will Fſeeke her out, Exit, 


Diſtilling from the Founcaines and the clearclt Springs: 
E 
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And all che dainties that the woods affoord, 
Ile freely giue thee, to obraine thy lone. 
Am 1. You.mav, for who b:tyou ? 
Bre. Tie diy Tie ipena ro recreate my Joue,, 
Wick all che picaiures cha T can deutſe; 
And in the niyht Tle be thy bedfellow, 4. 
And lommgly embrace chec 1m mine armes, 
Am: One may, ſo may not you, | 
Bre, The Satyrs and che wood- N'mphs ſhall artendor ace. ; 
And 'n!l chee afleepe with Muttcke found, | 
Andincnemorning when thou dolt awake, 
T 1c !.acke (hall (19g, good morrow tom), Queene ; 
Aad whilſt he tir os, le kitle mine Amadine, 
Amar. You mn , tor who but you e ' 
Bre, Whenchou arc vp the wood-lanes ſhall be trowed 
With Violets, Cow{bps,and ſweet Marigolds, 
For chee to trawpleand co tread vpon : 
And I will ceach thee how to kill the Deere, 
Tochaſe che Hart,and how torouze the Roe, | 
It chou wilt luc to louc and honour me. | 
Ama. You may, for who but you ? 
Enter Mucedorns, 
Brem. Welcome ir, an houre ago I looktfor ſuch aguett : | 
Be merry wench, weele haue a frolick teait, 
H<res tleſh enough for ro ſutkce vs both, 
Say firra, wile thou t:ght,or doſt chou meaneto dic ? 
Anre, I want a weapon, how can I fight ? 
Rre, T hou wanrit a weapon, why chen thou yeelatt to die, 
AZucc. 1 1ay not fo, | do noryecid co dic, 
Bre, T hou (halt not choole, T long to lee thice dead, 
m1, Yer ſpare hum Brea, ſpare him. 
Bre. Awav I ſay, I will not fpar&fitm. 
Aſcer, Yer ghie me (eaue ro {peake, 
Bre. 1 hou ſhalt nor ſpeake. 
Ama. Yer giue him leaue to ſpeake for my ſake, 
Bre, Speake on, but be not ouer lons. 
Meruce, In ome of yore when men. like brurtth beats 
Did lcad cheir liucs in loacthſome Celles and woods, 


And 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


And wholly giuethemſelucs to witleſſe will : 
A rude varuly rout,then man to man became 
A preſent prey,then might preuailed, 
The weakeit went to walls : 
Right was vaxnowne,tor wrong was all in all. 
As men thus lived 1n cheir great ourrage, 
Behold,one Orphes came (as Poets tell) 
And chem trom rudenctle vnco reaſon brought, 
Who lcd by Reaton,ſoone forſooke the Woods, 
in ſtcad of Caues,they built chem Caſtles ſtrong, 
Cicics and Townes were tounded by them then : 
Glad were they they tound ſuch eaſe, 
And in the end they grew to perfect amity. 
Waying their former wickednetle, 
T key cerm'd the time wherein they liucd then, 
A golden age, a good golden age, 
Now Brew (tor ſo heard I thee call'd) 
1t men which liued cofore, as thou doit now, 
Wilde in wood, additted all to ſpoile, 
Recurned were by worthy Orphers meanes, 
Ler me (like Orphers ) cauſe theeto returne 
From nurther, bloud-ſhed, and like cruelnes. 
What, ſhould we fight betore we hane a caute ? 
No, lets live and loue together fairhtully : 
Ie fighetor thee, 


Bremo. Fight for me,or dic z or hight, or elſcthou dicſt. 


Ama, Hold Bremo hold. 

Bremo. Away I (ay, thou troubleſt me. 

Ama, Youpromiſed me to make me Queene, 
Bremo,| did, I meaneno lefle, 

eAma, You promiſed that I ſhould haue my will. 
Bremo. | did, | meane no lelle, 


Ama. Thea ſauc the Hermites lile, for he may ſave vsborh, 
Brems, Ac thy requeſt Ile ſaue him,bur ncuer any alter him, 


Say Hermite, what canſt chou doe ? 


IHMuce, Ile wait on thee, ſometime vpon thy Queene, 
Such ſcruice ſhale chou ſhorcly haue,as Sremo never had, 


E 2 


' The Comedy of Mucedorws. 


Enter Segaſto,the Clowne,and Rumbelo, 
Segafi, Come firs, what, ſhall T neuer haue you finde ont A 
wadine and the Shepheard ? 
Elow, ] have beene through the woods and through the 
woods, and could ſec nothing butan Emmet. 
Rem. W hy I lec a thouland Emmets,thou meanft aliccle one, 
Clow, Nay,thac Emmet tharl jaw was bigger then thou art, 
Rum, Bigger then I, what afoole hauc you to your man ? 
I pray you Matter curne him away, 
Sega#t. Bur doft thou heare, was he not a man ? 
Clow. 1 thinke he was, for he ſaid hedid lead a Saltſcllers life 
round about the woods. 
Sega#t, Thou wouldſt ſay, a ſolitaric life about the wood. 
{low, | chinke ſoit wasindeed. 
Ram, I thought whar a foole thou art. 
Clow. Thouart a wiſe man : why he did nothing but ſleepe 
fince he went, 
Segaft, Bur tell me Xſouſe, how did he goe ? 
{ low, In a white Gowne,and a white hat on his head, 
And a ſtaffe in his hand. 
Segaft, I thought ſo, he was a Hermit, that walked a folitarie 
life in the woods. 
Well, ger you to dinner, and after, neuer leaue ſeeking, till you 
bring ſome newes of them, or Ile hang you both, Exit, 
{lew, How now Rambelo, what ſhall we doe now ? 
Rim, Faith lle home to dinner,and afterward to ſleepe, 
Clow. Why then thou wilt he hanged. 
Raw, Faith Icare not, for I know [ ſhall never finde them : 
Well, Ile once more abroad ; and it ] cannot finde them, 
He never come home againe. i 
Clow, [tell thee what Rymbelo, thou ſhalr goe in at one end 
of the wood, and I at the other, and we will borh meet rogether 
in che midſt 
Rum, Content, lets away to dinner, E xennt; 
Enter Mncedorus folu:. 
IMnc, Viknowneto any, here within theſe woods 
With bloudy Bremo doe I lexd my life's 
T ke Monſter he doch murder all hemeets, 
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He ſpareth none,and none doth him eſcape: 
Who would concinue, who bur only T, 
In ſuch a cruel] cut-rhroats company ? 
Yee Amaaine 1s there, how can I chuſe? 
Ah illy ſoule, how otcentimes lhe hits, 
And (ighs, and calls, Come Shepheard come ; 
Sweet AMncedorm come let me tree, 
When Mucedorus (Peafſan) tands her by Z 
Buc here ſhe comes ; What newes faire Ladie, 
As you walke theſe woods ? Entey Amadine. 
Ama, Ah Hermice,none bur bad, 
And ſuch as thou knoweſt, 
HMuce, How doe you like your Bremo and his woods ? 
Ama, Not my Bremo, nor his BYemo woods, 
Mace, And why not yours ? me thinks he loues you well. 
Ama. 1 like not him, his loue to me is nothing worth, 
Hance. Lady, inthis me thinks you offer wrong, 
To hate the man that euer loues you beſt. \ 
Ama, Ah Herwirte, I rake no pleaſure in his loue, 
Neither doth Bremo like me beſt, 
HMuce, Pardon my boldnelle, faire Lady, fith we both 
May fafely talke now out of Bremoes fight: 
Vufold to me, if ſo you pleaſe, rhe full diſcourſe, 
How, when,and why you came into theſe woods, 
And fell into this bloudie Burchers hands. 
Ama. Hermice I will: Oflate a worthy Shepheard I did loue, 
Muce. A Shepheard (Lady) ſure a man vnfit to match with 
Ama, Hermite, this is true: and when we had (you, 
Muce. Stay there, the wilde man comes, 
Reterrethe reſt vncill another time, 
Enter Bremo, 
Bre, What ſecret tale 1s this ? what whiſpring haue we here ? 
Villaine, I charge thee tell chytale againe. 
Aluce, It needs I muſt, Joe hereit js againe. 
When as we both had loſt theſighr of chee, - 
[t grieu'd vs both, but ſpecially thy Queene 
Who im thy abſence cuerfearesthe worſt, 
Leſt ſome miſchance befall yourRoyall Grace, 
E 3 Shall 


Shall my (weet Bremo wander oe the wood, 
Toyle roo and tro,for to redreiſe my want, 
Hazard his life, an dall co cheriih me 2 
I I;ke notchis, q 10th ſhee : 
And thereupon crau'd to know of me, 
It I could ccach her handic weapons well. 
My anſwer was, I had ſmall skill cherein 3 
Buc gladſome (mighcy King) co learne of chee : 
And this was all. 
Brems, Wait (o, none can millike of this : 
Ve teach you bo hto fighr, bur firſt my Queene begin - 
Here take chis weapon ſee howthou canit vie it. 
Ama, T his 1s too big, I cannot weild it 1n my arme. 
Bremo, Is tv? weelc hauca knocry Crab-tree atte for thee 
Bucſirra,tell me, what ſayelt ? 
Aace, Wiuch all my heart | willing am to learne, 
Brem», Then take my ſtaffe and lee how thou canft wield it. 
Aface, Firſt ceach me how co hold itin my hand, 
Bremo, Thou holdeſt it well : looke how he doth, 
Thou mayelt che ſooner learne, 
lure, No xt tell how,and when tis beſt co ſtrike. 
Bremo. Tis belt to ſtrike when t1me doth ſeruc, 
Tis beit to loſe no time, 
Muce. Then now or ncuer it is time to ſtrike, 
Brems. And when thou fſtrikeſt be ſure to hitthe hicad. 
Afſuce, The head ? 
Bremo. The very head. 

Aſauce, Then haue at thine. He ſtrikes him downe dead; 
Soylic there and dyc,a death (no doubt) according to delerr, 
Or elic a worle, as thou deſeruecſt worſe, 

eAma. It glads my hearcthis Tyrancs death to ſee, 
Aſuce, Now Lady it remaines 1n you, 
To end the tale you lately had begun, 
Being interrupted by this wicked wight : 
You (uid you loued a Shepheard. 
Ama, 1 \o I doe, and none bur only him : 
And will do ſtill as long as life (hall laft. 
AFzce, Bur tell me Lady Gich I (ec youtree, 
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wie courſe of life do you intend *o take ? 
Ama, 1 will diſguiſed wanderthrough the world, 

T1ll T have found h1m our, | 
A1zce, How 1t you hnde your Shepheard in theſe woods? 
A#za, Ah 1 none lo | py then as Amacdine. 

He aiſcloſeth him'elfe, 
Ince, In trict of time a man may alter much : 
Say Lady,do you know your Shepheard well ? 
Ama My Mauce1orus : hath he let me tree ? 
Aſnce. He hath fer thee tree. 
Ama, And liu'd folong vnknowne to Amadine ? 
Mace. Ay thatsa queſtion whereof you may not be ceſolued: 

Youknow that I am baniſhe from the Court, 

I know likewiſe cach paſſage is beſer, 

So that we cannot long eſcape vaknowne: 

Therefore my will 15 chis that we rcturne 

Rightthrough the thickets to che Wild mans Caue, 

And there a while l:ue on his prouifion, 

Vnrill the ſearch and narrow watch be paſt ; 

This is my counſell, and I like it belt, 

Ama. 1 thinke the-very ſame, 
Auce, Come, let's be gone. 
T he Clowne ſearcheth,and falls ower the Wild man, 
and ſo carries him away, 
Clow, Nay ſoft fir, are you here ? a bots on you :; 

I was like ro be hang'd ftornor finding of you; 

We would borrow a certaine ſtray Kings daughter of you, 

A wench, a wench fir we would haue, 

Ace. A wench of me? lie make thee eat my ſword, 

( !aw. O Lord, nay, and you are ſo lufty Le call acooling ecard 
for you: O Maſter, Matter, I come away quickly, 

Enter Sepaſto, 

Sega, Whats the marter ? 

Cl»w. Looke Amadine and the Shepheard : Obraue, 

Sega/f, Whar Mimion hauc T found you our ? 

Clow, Nay thars a lyc, found her our my ſelfe. 

S-oaft. Thou gadding buſwite, what cauſe hadſtthou 
To gad abroad : Fo 4 
When 
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When as thou knoweſt our wedding day fo nie ? 
Ama. Not ſo Seg4/fo, nv\uch ching in hand: 
Shewyour aflurarice, then Ile anſwer you. 
Segaſt. Thy fathers promile my atlurance 1s, 
eAma. Bur what he promis d he hath nor perform'd. 
: Segaſt. Ic refts in thee forto pertorme the ſame. | 
Ama, Not I. | 
Segaft. And why ? 
Ama. So is my will, and therefore euen no. 
Claw. Mafter with anone, none fo. 
Segaſt. Ah wicked villainc, art chou here? 
Muce, What necd theſe words ? we weigh chem not. 
Segaſt. We weigh them not, proud Shepheard I ſcorne thy 
Clow. Weclc not haue a corner of thy companie, (com panic. 
AAuce, 1 ſcorne not thee, nor yet the leaft of thine. 
(ow, T hats a lie, a would hauec kild me with his pugs-nando. 
Segaſt. This ttournciTe Amadme contents me nor. 
Ama. Then (ecke another that may you better pleaſe, 
* IMnce, Well Amadine it oncly reſts in thee, 
Without delay to make thy choice of three : 
There ſtands Segafto, a ſecond here : 
There ſtands the third : now make thy choice. 
Clow, A Lord at the leaſt I am. 
Ama, My choice is made, for will none but thee, 
Segaſt, A wotthy mace = doubc) tor ſuch a wife, 
Mace, And Amadine why wilt thou none but me ? 
I cannoc keepe thee asthy Father did ; 
I haue no Lands for to maintaine thy itate ; 
Moreouer, if thou meane to be my Wite, 
Commonly this muſt be thy vſe, 
To bed at midnight, vp at foure : 
Drudge all day,and trudge from place toplace, 
Whereby our daily viuall for to win : 
And lait of all, which is the worſt of all, 
No PrinceſTe then bur a plaine Shepheards wate. 
Clow, Then God gee you good morrow goody Shepheard. 
e Ama, It ſhall not nced it Amadire doe liuc, 


Thon ſhalt be crowned King of Aragoy, 
Clows 


Cl»w, OMaſter langh,whea heis a King,llebe a Queene. 
CHac, Then know that which nere cotore was knowne : 
I am no Shepherd, no Aragonian I, 
But borne of Royall bloud : my Father's of Ualentia King, 
My Mother Queene ; who tor thy ſacred ſake 
Tooke this hard raske in hand. 
eAma. Ah how | ioy my fortune is fo good, 
Segeſt. Well nowl (ce Segaſtoſhall not ſpced, 
But Aucedorws, | as much doc ioy 
To ſcerhee here within our Court of Aragon, 
As if a Kingdome had befalne methis time : 
I with my hcarc ſurrender herto thee, 
He gines her to hims, 
And looke what right to Amadire I haue, 
(low. What barnes doore andborne where my Father was 
Conſtable ? a bots on thee, how doſt thou ? : 
HMuc, Thankes Segaſts, bur you leueldat the Crowne, 
Clow. Maſter beare this and beare all, 
Segaſt. Why ſo (ir ? 
Clow. He ayes you cake a gooſe by the crowne, 
- Segaf, Goto lir, away, poſt you to the King, 
W hoſe heart is ſraught wich carcfull doubts, 
Glad him vp, and cell him thele good newes, 
And we will tollow as falt as we may, . 
Clow, 1 goc Multer, | runnc Maſter. E xemnt. 
Enter the King and Collin, 
King. Breake hearr and end my pallid woes, 
My Amadine, the comfort of my lite 
How can I toy excepr ſhee were in light ? 
Her abſence breed greatforrow to my ſoule, 
And witch athunder breakes my heart in rwaine, 
(lin. Forbeare choſe paſlionsgencle King, 
And youſhall ſee 'ewill rurne vnto che belt, 
And bring yourſoule co quier and ta 10y. 
King. Such ioy as Death, | doe ature me chat, 
And nought but dearh, excepr of her Eheare, 
And thar with ſpeed, I caono: ligh chus Lang : 
But what a rumult doe I. heare within 2. 
| F 


be Comedy of Muceders. 
They cry within, [oy and happineſſe. 
+ Collin, Theare a noyſe of ouer-paſſing oy 
Within the Court : my Lord be of good comfort, 
And here comes one in haſte. 
Enter the Clowne running, 
Clow, A King, a King. 
Col. Why how now lirra, what's the matter ? 
Clow. O "cis newes for a King, 'tis worth money, 
King. Why (irra,thou ſhalt hauefiluer and gold if it be good. 
Clow, O 'ris good,'ys good Amadine. 
King. O what of her? tell me,and I will makethce a Knighe. 
Clow, How,aS pright, no by Lady, 1 willnot be a Sprighc. 
Maſter get you away,it | be a Spright, I ſhall be ſo leane 
I ſhall makeyou all afraid. 
Col. Then(Sot)the King meanes to make thee a Gentleman, 
Clow, Why I ſhall want Parrell. 
King. Thou ſhalt want for nothing. 
Clow, Then ſtand away, ſtrike vp . ſelfe, here chey come, 
Emnter Sigaſto, Mucedorus, and Amadine, 
eAma, My gracious Father, pardon thy diſloyall daughter. 
King, What, doe mine eyes behold my daughter .4madine ? 
Riſe vp.daughter, and ler theſe imbracing armes | 
Shew ſome token of thy Fathers joy, 
Which cucr (ince thy departure hath languſhed in ſorrow, 
eAma. Dearc Father neuer were your ſorrowes 
Greater then my pricfes : 
Neuer youſo deſolate, as] comfortlelle : 
Yet neuertheleiſe knowing my ſelfe 
To bethe cauſe of both, on bended knees 


I humbly craue your _—_ 
King. Ile pardon thee (deare danghter) but as for hin 
efma. Ay Father what of him ? 
King. As ſure as 1 am King and weare the Crowne, 

Ve be reuecng'd on that accuried wretch. 
AMmnc, Vert worthy Prince, worke not thy will in wrath, ſhew 
King. I, ſuch fauour as thoudeſcrueſt, (fuour, 
Muc. 1doe deſeruethe daughter of a King. 
King. Oh impudenc ! a Shepherd and ſo inſolenc, - 
#6, 
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AMyur, No Shepherd I, but a worthy Prince. 
King, In tare conceic,not Princely borne. 
Muc. Yes Princely borne, my Facher isa King, 
My Mother a Queene, and of Ya/entia both, 
King. What, Mucedorus welcometo our Court, 
W hat cauſc hadſt thou to come to me diſguis'd © 
AMnc. No cauſe to feare, I cauſed no w nondy 
But this, deſiring thy daughters vertues for to ſee, 
Diſguis'd my ſelfe from our my Fathers Court, 
Vnknowne to any in ſecret I did reſt, 
And patlſed,many troubles neare to death : 
So hath your daughter my partaker beene, 
As you ſhall know hereafter more at large : 
Deſiring you, you will giue her tg me, 
Even as mine owne and Soueraigneof my life, 
Then ſhall I chinke my trauels all well ſpenc. 
Kmg. With all my heart, but this, 
Segaſto claimes my promiſe made rofore, 
That hee ſhould hauc her as hisonely Wife 
Before my Councell, when he came from watrre. 
Segaſto, may 1 craue thee ler ir palle, 
And giuc Amadmeas wife ro Mucedorus ? 
Segaſt, With all my heart, were ita farre greater thing, 
And what I may co turniſh vp their rites, 
With pleaſing ſpoxts and paſtimes you ſhall ſee. 
King, Thankes good Segafto, I will chynke of this: 
HMauc, Thankes good my Lord, and whilſt ] liue, 
Account of mein what I can ormay.. 
Ama. Good Segaſts theſe great curtelies. 
Shall nor be torgot. | 
Clow, Why harke you Miſter, bones what haue you done? 
What giuen away the Wench you mademetakeſuch paines for 2+ 
You are wiſe indeed ? Male and I had knowne of that, I would' 
bauc had her my ſelfe : faich Maſter now we may goe to breake- 
faſt with a wood=cock-pie, | 
Segaff, Goetolir, you were belt co leaue this knauery. 
King. Come on my Lords, lec's now to Courc, 
Where we may finilh vp the ioytulleſtday, 
| F 2 That 
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Were but thy Father the Yalertsa Lord, 
Preſent in vicwot this combined knor, 
A ſhout wit bins : enter 71 effenger, 
What ſhour was that ? 
Meſ. My Lord the great Valentia King, 
Newly arriu'd intreats your preſence, 
Muc, My Facher ? | 
King Ara. Prepared welcomes giue him entertainment 5 
A happier Planer neuer raign'd then that 
W hich goncrnes at this houre. Sound, 
Enter the King of Valentia, Anſelmo, Roderigo, Barachins with 
others: The King runnes, and imbraceth hts Sonne. 
King Val. Riſe honour of my age, tood romy reſt; 
Condemnenot (mightic King of Aragon) 
My rude behautour io compell'd by nature, 
That manners ſtood vaknowledged. 
King Ara. What we haueto recite, would tedious proue, 
By declaration, therefore in and tcaft, 
To morrow the pertormance (hall explaine 
Whar words conceale: till then Drummes ſpeake, 3clls ring, 
Giue plauſiue welcomes te our brother King. 
Sound Drummes and Trumpets, E xennt ones. 
Enter ( omedy and Enuy, 
Cow. How now Enxy y what, bluſheſt chou already ? 
Peepe forth, hide notthy head with ſhame, 
Bur with courage praiſe a womans deeds 
ny threats were vaine, thou could|t doe meno hnre, 
Although thou ſeem'd ro crotle me with deſpighte, 
I ouerwhelm'd and turn'd vpfidedowne thy blockes, 
And made thy ſclfc ro ſtumble ar the ſame, 
Enuy. Though finumbled yer not ouerthrowne, 
Thou canſt nor draw my head to mildenefle : 
Yer muſt ] needs confefiechou haft done well, 
And plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſant glee : 
Say all this z yercanft thou not conquer me, 
Alchough chistzme thou haſt got, | 
Ver not the conqueſt neither. 


Tg ——— a NO IO 


A double reuenge anothertime Ile haue, 
Cons, Enxy ſpit thy gall, 
Plot, worke, contriue, create new fallacies, 
Teemefrom thy wombe, each minute a blacke Traytor, 
Whoſe bloud and thoughts haue twins conception : 
Study to at deeds yet vncronicled, 
Caſt native monſters in the moulds of men : 
Caſe viciou. deuils vnder ſantted robes ; 
Vnhaſpethe wicker where all periurics rooſt, 
And ſwarme this ball with treafons, doe thy worlkt, 
Thou canſt nor hell-hound crofle my ſteare to night, 
Nor blindethac glory where I wiſh delighe, 
Enmy, ] can, I will, 
Com, Netartous Hag begin, 
Andlet vs ruggertill one the maſtery win, 
Enny, Comedy, thouart aſhsllow Gooſe, 
le ouerchrow thee in chine owne'initent, 
And makethy fall my Commicke merriment. 


Com. Thy pollicic wants grauitic, thou art too weake : 


Speake friend, as how ? 
Enzy, Why chus, 
From my foule ſftudie will I hoiſt a wretch, 
A leaneand hungrie meager Caniball, 
Whoſe 1awes ſwell co his eyes with chewing malice; 
And him Ile make a Poe. 
Com, What's that to ch'purpolſe? 
Emnxy. This ſcrambling Rauen with his necdie beard, 
W1ll I whet on to writea Comedie'; 
Wherein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 
Pleaſing to fatious braines ; 
And cuery other where place me a left, 
Whoſe high abuſe ſhall more rorment then blowes : 
Then 1 my ſelfe (quicker then lightning) 
Will flye me to the puilfanc _ 
And waiting with a trencher ac is backe, 
1n midft of jollicierchearſethoſe gaules 
(Wirh ſome additions) ſo lately vented in your Theater x 
He one chis cannoc but make complaint, 
F 3 
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To our great danger, orac leaſt reſtraint. 
Com, Ha, ha, ha, I laugh to heare thy folly 

This 1s atrap for boycs, hor mennor ſuch, 

Eſpecially defertfull in their doings, 

Whoſe ſtaid diſcretion, rules their purpoſes. 

I and my fation doe elchew thoſe vices ; 

But ſce, O ſee, the weary Sunne for reſt, 

Hath laine his golden compatlleto the Welt, 

Where he perperuall bide, and euer ſhine, 

As Daxid; oft-ſpring in his happie Clime. 

Scoope Enny ſtoope, bow to the earth with me, 


Lets beg our pardon on our bended knee, They hneele.. 


Enxy, My power has loſther might, Enwie: date's expired. 
And I amazed am, Fall downe and quake. 
Com, Glorious and wiſe Arch-Ceſ«r on this earth, 
At whoſe appearance, Enie's ftrucken dumbe, 
And all bad things ceaſe operation : 
Vouchſafe to pardon our vawilling errour, 
So latepreſented to yoar gracious view, 
And weele endeuour with excelle of paine, 
To pleaſe your ſenſes ina choicer ſtraine. 
Thus we commit you tothearmes of night, 
W hoſe ſpangled carcatſe would for your delight, 
Strive to excelithe day : be blctled chen, 
Who other wiſhes, lec him neuer ſpeake. 
Enuy, Amen. 
To Fame and Honour we commend your reſt, 
Lie ſtill more happic, cucry houre more bleſt. 
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A. 
Moſt plealanc 
Comedy of eMucedorus 


the Kings Sonne of YValen- 
844, and Amadine the Kings 
Daughcer of Aragor, 


With the merry conceits of Mps/e. 


Amplified with new Additions 41 it.. 
was acted before the Kings 
Maiefty ax Whitchall, on 

Shrouclunday night, | 


By his Highneſſe Scruants, viually NS 
playing ar che Globe, $40 


Uery dcle Aable, and full of conceited mirth, 8) ER) 


" LONDON, vi 

Princed for obs right, and are to be ſolde one 

at his ſhop ar the (ligne of che Bible I D 

' without Newgate, 1626. 2 X 
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Olft ſacred Maieſtic, whoſe great deſerts, 


Thy ſubic& Exglesd, nay, the world admires : 
Which, Heauen grant ſtilLincreafe, O may your praiſe 
Multiplying with your houres, your fame ſtill raiſe: 
Embrace your Councell : Loue, with Faith them guide, 


Thar both as one bench, by the others ſide, 
So may your life paſſe on, and runne fo cuen, 


That your firme zeale plant youa Throne in Heauen: 


Where ſaqiling Angels ſhall your guardians be, 
From blemiſhe Traitors, ſtain'd with periurie : 
Andas the Night's inferiour to the Day, | 
So be all carthly Regions to your ſway, 
Beasthe Sunne to Day, the Day to Night ; 


For, from your beames, Ewrope ſhall borrow light : 
Mirth drowne your boſome, faire Delight your minde, 


And may our paſtime your contentment fade, 
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A moſt pleafine Comedy of Muce- 
dorw the. Kings Sonne of —- and 
Aveadine the Kings Navghrer ghter of 


wy 1 Aragon, 
Enter Conc þ infal. wich _— of Bayer on ber head. 
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The Convedy of Muce 

Andchunder Muſicke co the Gods aboue : 

Alars _ bimſcife breathe oo 

A e Crowne vpon braue Exmierhead, ” 

Andraiſ tis chiuall wich a laſting fame: f 

In this braue Mulicke Envy cakes delight, | | 

Where [ may ſee them wallow in their bloud. Fe 

To ſpurne at Armes and Legs quite ſhivered off, 

And heare the cries of many thouſands ſhine: 

How lik'ſt chou this my Teal! ? cis ſport alone for me. 
Com, Vaunt bloudie Curre, vp wich Tygers fap, 

That ſo doſt quule a womens miade; 

(omed) is _— 


gene ein fac +06 
And ſeekesro gainethe; of all - 


heing in mirch, minrall wich 
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Forbearechis p nh agar Ok 2: 
And mixe not 
Thar creacs 
If any ſparke rt | 
Forbeare, be gone, theſuic of me. 

Emny. Why fo ſhall be fuch, | 
Astrebledeaxch { 
"ny bo } 7" Ty 4.C | 

urning thy is 
Whiuling thy pleaſures with a otdank, 7: 
Ae enbod jnefanf dlovde Dy 
2 will I doe: EIS bexre wich thee, 1 L 
And more, te vex A 
I will with threacyof bloud = 


| Favouring thee with Enuy 
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fOFF 8 The Comedy of Mucedorw. 
Com. Then vgly monſter doe thy wort, 
1 will detcnd them in deſpighc of thee: 
And though chou think'ſt with = ke fumes 
To proue my Play vico my great _ 
I force ienor, ſcorne wh 4 ann ave 
Ile grace ic ſo, thy ſelfeſhall i confelle, 
From Tragichs fuſs word a om _—_ ie. 
». W thy ARors fortl), 
And Ill crolleche firſt ſtep of their Trade, 
chem feare the very dart of dearh, 
Com, AndTle deſendehem maugreall chy ſp hos 
ly fiend farewell, ber leans, 
may mect co for chebeſt,' 
,- Conrene , Ile goeſpread my branch, 
and ſcartered bloilpmes from minecnuious Tree, 
Shall prouerwo Monſters, ſpaikeg of their ioycs. Exit, 


Sound. 
Enter Mucedsris, and Auſehib bis friend. wo, 
Mar. Auſclne? Anſel. My Lord gad friend, 
Whole decre alfc ions bofome wich my hezrr, 
And keepecheir domination in one Orbe: © ._ 
Whence nere di tc (hall root ir forth, o b 


+ \Buc faich plane firmer inyour chojcereſpe®. 


Mac, Much blame were wine, if I ſhould other dceme, 


Nor cancoy Fortune contrary allow: - 
_— Aaſeleve, loth Tamco fay, 1 mult enftrange cl: ſricnd- 


——_ gr "is from che Realme, not thee : lip, 


TRPLAS Bodies, Hearrs keepe company 
w" ſckae? I iwpared often have , 
Priuze ——_—_— my Rec Swe SET 
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nghe Jewell ,whote face (fermnefay) 
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| Anibery with Deſire, chither firs ire, - E 
And forrunes as my thou ghus we, faire.” 
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TheComeay of Muceaoruts 


Abſent you from the eycot Soucraignrie, 
*. Doenot ſweer Prince, :Jucnure on that raske, 
Since danger lurkes each where, be won from it, f 
CHuc, Deliſt dillwaſion, 
My reſolution brookes no battery, 
Therefore if thou retai1echy wonted forme, 


Aſh what I intend. 
Anſel, Your miſſe will breed a blemiſh in the Court, 
And chrow a froſty deaw vpon that __. 
W hoſe front Valentia _ ' 
Ler Loucs ſirong tag keel Sug phraſe, -- >, 3 
ones 5 as vainly as ro gripe + "IVY # - 
ugment not then morda ; nds i T9 
nlcſe chy wiſdomeſurema wich digul, 4 > (| 
ps 15s ro my pur - ; 
_ That mn -P 
Since what you rip Wore Comm 
Then beſt vſurpes by, 
CHMnc, Tho police 1 | 


Befecmes this care} WS 
Anſel, Thenk Flopewihne or . 
a. Tis much toe redions, I Tarflikety | ement, | 
My minde is grafied on a humbler ſtocke, = | 
Wy Wirhin my clefet docs there hang a Calſocke, 
baſe the weed js, 'rtwas a Shepherds, 
es $7e-- I 4 ir in Lord [«/« Maske. 
. Thatmy A»ſe/wo, and none elſe bur thar, 
Make ——— from the vulgar yiew ? 
Thar habir ſures my minde, fetch me chat weed, 
Exit Anſcine, 
Berrer then Kings have not difdain'd char flare, 
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i And much infer1our to obtaine their mare.” 

| | | Enter Anſelmo with a Shepoerds coate. '4 
[| $0, ler our reſpe& commandthy ſecrecie, | | 

'T Aronce a briefc farewell, FT Y. 

þ Delay to Louers is a ſecond Hell. Pt TR Mefohows 
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The Comedy of Muceder ws. 


Anſel. Proſperity fore-runne thee: Auckward chance, 
if Neuer be neighbour cothy wiſhes vencure, 
F Content and Fame aduance thee. Ever thriue, 
And glory thy morcality ſurwue, Exit, 
Enter Menſe with a bottle of hay. 
Aouſe. O — ! Was cuer poore Gencl lo 
ſcar'd out of his ſegpen Kles # A Beare? Nay ſureiccanndk be 


2 Beare, buc all in.aFfteres doubler 5 for a Beare could 
neuecr hauc h: lictghS-hauc frighted mee. Well, Ile ſee 
my facher h ce his Horſe any more: Well, 
He carry ho 


; netye once make my fathers 
Y 4 Horſe turne c, and obſcruePiftiig daycs, for hee gers 
| not gbic. But ſofr, this way ſhe folfgayyed me, therefore Ile cake 
| ; - the other path, and becauſe Ile br Gre ro haue an xyeto her, 
p 1 -6 will ſhake hands wich ſome feoiſh Creditor,apd 
Nep backward. 'p EE} 
As he goes backward,the Beare come gg : over - 
her,and runs away ,and leaues hs, ; 


| < * Der Segaſto running, and 
+ X14 + purſued with 5 4 
s $6 O flic Madam, flic, or elſe we'Sebur dead, 
| » "ys. Helpe Segaſto,helpe,helpe ſweet Segaſto,or elfe I dye. 
| ; Segaſto runnes away, 
Segaft, Alas Madam,there is no way bue flight, 
Then haſte and faue your (clte. | 
X Ama, Why then I dyc. Ah helpe me in diſtreſſe, 
Enter Mwucedorus hike 4 Shepbeard,with « ſword drawne, 
and 4 Bearer bead in his hand, 
Ace, Stay Lady ftay,and beno morediſmaid, 
That cruell Beaft, moſt merciletle and fell, | 
Aﬀrighted many with his hard purſues, 
rying from place to place to finde his prey, y 
| a ing thus his Medmedrcks 
| His carkas now lies headletTe, void of breath. . 
eAma, That foule deformed Monſtcr is he dead? 
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ve Comedy of Micederus., | 
Which if it pleaſe you Lady to accept, LE 
Wich willing hear: I yecld it to your Maieftie. 

"Ame. Thanks worthy Shepheard,thanks a thouſand times, 
T his gift aflurechy ſclfc contents me more, 
Then greateſt bounty of a mighey Prince, 
Alchough he were the Monarch ot dP heo m 


AHMyce. Moſt gracious Goddceile chen mortall wight, 
Your heanenly hue of right i umportn ng gleſle &: 
Moſt glad am 1 inchatit w ;My 4 = 
To. VERT chis Pacino, in hagdy . * 


Whugh doth ſo greatly giad your Princely PL >. , 
"eAm1. No Gadd delle (Shepheard) bur ata _ 

A worrall w iohrdiſtreld elled £44 (celt ; : 

My tatheg hete 15 Kup of Fragen,” 

I Arngdt ugSn1 aU1rer am, 
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The Comedy of Mncedor us. 
Ama, 1 know not 1, that knowthe powers diuine, 
But God grane this that ſweer Segafbo liue, 
AMnce, Yet hard hearted hein ſuch a cafe, 
So cowardly co ſauc himſelfe by Alighe, 
And leaue ſo brauca Princefſero the ſpoile: - 261 
eAma, Well Shepheard fag#hy worthy valour tricd, © 
Endangering thy ſelte to ſetmefree,' / 7 
-- Varecompenced ure thou ſhalt 'notbe > | 
In Courr thy courage ſhall be pfainly knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdome will I ſpread thy name, 
To thy renowne and neuer dying fame; 
And tha chy courage may be better knowne, 
Beare thou the head of thrs moſt monſtrous beaſt 
In open light cocuery Courtiers view : 
$o will the King my father thee reward. | 
Come let's away,and guard meco che Court. 
Ace. With all my hearr. + Emnennt. 
Enter Segaſto ſol, = I. 
Segaft, When heapes of harmes ouerMs 
Tis tume as then (ſome ſay) ro looke Tbour, 
And of enſuing harmes to chuſe the leaſt: 
But hard, yea hapleſec is that wretches chance, 
Lucklefſe his lot, and caiciffe-like accurſt, 
At whoſe proceedings Fortune cuer frownes ; 
My ſclte I meane, moſt ſubieR vnco thrall ; 
For I, the more I ſceke to ſhun the worſt, 
The more by proofe I finde my ſel fe accurſt, 
Frewhiles affaulred with an vgly Bearc, 
Faire Amadine in companic all alone 
Forthwich by flighc I chought co ſauce my ſelfe,-- 
Leaying my Amadine vnto her ſhits: 
For death it was for to reſiſt the Bears, No BUO 97 3 


And dethnoleale of Amadires hatmes to heares 

Accurſed 7, in lingring life thus long s - + 

Inliutng chus each minuce of an houre GEEFISTS 

Doth pierce my heart wich darcs of thouſand deaths 2 : * 

If ſhe ty flighc her furie doch eleape, | 6 

Whac will thc chinke 2 | EET 
Af Ly B 3 Wall ; 
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| The Comedy of Mwcedorws, 


Will fienot ſay, yca flatly co my face, 
Accaſing me of mecre diſloyaltie, 
A ruſtic friend 15 tride in cime of need : 
Bur [, when ſhe in danger was of death, 
And needed me,and cride z Segffo helpe, 
I turn'd my backe and quickly agg away, 
Vnworthy I co beare thus virall breath, 
Bue what, what need theſe plains 2 
If Amadine doe livethen happy I, 
She will in time forgiue,and ſo forget : 
Amadine 1s mercitull,not /nno like, | 
In harmefull hearcs co harbour hatred long. 
Enter Monſe the Clowne running, crying club. 

Mon, Clubs, Prongs, Pitchforks, Bils : Oh helpe, 
A Beare, a Bearc, a Bc.re. 

Seg. Scill Beares, and nothing but Beares, 
Tell me Sura where ſhe is, 

Cow. Olir, ſhe is rmigowne the woods, 
F ſaw her white rent ie whice belly. 

Segaſt. Thou talk'it of Wonders to tell me of whice Rearts. 
Buc —_— cuer ſee any ſuch? | 

(tow, No faith, I never ſaw any (uch ; 

Buc I remember my fathers words, 
He badc metake heed I was not caught with che white Beare; 

Segaſt, Alamentable cale no doubc. 

Clow.' Tle tell you what(ir, as I was going a ficld to ſeruemy 
fathers great Horſe, and carried a bottle of hay vpon my head : 
Now doe you ſee fir, I faſt hudwinke that IT could ſee nothing, 
k perceiving the Beare comming, I chrew my hay into che 
hedge and ran away. | 

Segaff. What, from nothing ? 

Clow, I warrant you yes,L.law Renata: there was two 
load of rhornes beſide my botyle of hay,and that made three, 

Segeft. Burtel mae firrahy' che Beare that choudidfiſee, 
Did ſhe not beare a bucket on her arme ? | 

Clew:-Ha,ha,ha,1 neuer ſay aBearcgo a milking inall my life, 
But harke you fir, I did not looke ſo hic as her armc, 

I ſaw nothing buther whicc head,and her white bclly, 
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The Comedy of Mucederme. 
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Segaft, Bur tell me (irra : where doſt thou dwell ? 

Chow, Why,do you not know me? 

Segaſt. Why no, how ſhould I know thee ? 

(ow. Whyirhen you know no bodie, and you know not 
me; [ ecll you (ir I am goodman Rats ſonne of the next Pariſh 
ouer the hill. 

Segaft, Goodman Rats ſonne, whats thy name? 

Clow. Why lam very neere kin vnto him. 

Segaff, I chinke ſo, but whats thy name? 

Clow, My name? [ haue a very pretty name. lle tell you 
what my name is: My name is Mow/c. 

Segaft, Whar plaine Aouſe ? 

Clow, I, plaine Mouſe without either welt or gard. 

But do you heare ſir, Iam a very young Moulc, for my tale is 
ſcarce growne out yet : looke hereellſe, 

Segeſt. Burl pray you, who gaue you that name ? 

(tow, Faith lir,] know not thargbur if you would faine know, 
aske my fathers great Horſe, for he hath beenc halte a yecre lon- 
ger with my fatherthen I haue beene, 

Segaft. This ſcemes to be a merry fellow, 

I carenot if I cake him home with me: 

Mirth1s a comfort to a troubled minde. 

A merry mana merry maſter makes. 

How ſaiſt thou firrah, wilt thou dwell with me ? 

(ew, Nay foft fir, two words toa bargaine. Pray you what 
Occupation are you? | 

Segeft. No occupation, I liue vpon my lands, 

Clow, Yourlands? away,you arc no Maſter for me, Why do 
you thinke thac I am ſo madcogo ſeeke my living in the lands 
hong the ſtones, bryers, and buſhes, and tearce my holiday ap- 
patell ? NotI by your leauc. 

Segaft, Why I'donormcane thou ſhalt. Clo, How then ? 

Segafi, Why thou ſhalt be my man, and waic on meac Court. 

Clow, Whars that ? Segaſt, Wherethe King lies, 

Clow. What is that King,a man or a woman ? 

Segaft, A man as thou art. 

Clow, As 1 am: Harke you fir, pray you what kin is hee to 
goodman King of our Pariſh che Churchwarden ? 
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The Comedy of Murtdoy int.- 
Sega/t, No kin co thini;Heisrhe King of rhe Whole Lend, 
Clow, King ofthe Land, FI neuer ſaw'hity, ': ; 
Sep. If chou wik dwell with me,thou thale ſte Hi euery day, q 
oh, Sifll I gohomeagaine to be rorne in pieces with Bears? T 
NonotlT, I wit go home and put on a cleane ſhirt; and then 
go drowne my {clte. 

Seg., Thou hal not need, if chou wilr dwell with me thou 
ſhalc want norhing. 

Claw. Shall not? then heres my hand, Ile dwell wick you; 
And harkeyou lir, now yu hauc encertained me,1I will cell you 
what I can do .my rongue from pickng and ſtea- 
Ing, and Mds from lying and fandering,] warrant you as. q 
| well as euet you had any man 1n your life, 
| Sepaſt. Now will Ito Court with forrowfull heare roulltcd - 
with doubts : If - Fmadine doe liue, then happy ts yea happy I 5 
if Amadinc doe live, | 

| Enter the K ing with a young- priſoner, Amadine; Tremelto, - 

| with Collin ard Connſelors, — 
Xing. Now braueLords, our warres are gs ro a, 
| Our foes the foyle, and we in faferic reſt 1 

It vs behoues to vic ſuch ckmence in peaces | | | 
As valour in che warres g' hs 
Tis as great honour to be bonntifull ac home, f - 
j Asconquerours in the field, 
| Therefore my Lords,the more to my content, | 
Your liking, and our Countries ſafeguard, 
7 We are diſpos'd m Mariagefor to giue* 

Otr Davghter ynito Lord Srg«ſto here, 
| Who ſhall ſucceed the: Dieins afrer me, 
And _ hereafter, as T rofore haue done, | 
Your ſole and lawful King of Aragon. - Re ek - 
# What ſay you Lordings, Iikeyou of my advice? 
i " Col, )An't pleaſe your Maieſtie, wedoe nor only Howof your 
\ Highneſfe pleaſurc, bur alſo vow faithiully ih what we may,to 

_ Ur, 123 
" Kmg. Thanks good my Lords, it long Advair live, | R ' 
MH He will at fall requice your courtclies. 
li Tremels, in mba nv thy late valour done, £ 
e . 
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- Then Coll», lookechou be nor farrefrom me... 


on PN; uy Romo togtogne ner mea a Ras tet Fa ts, 


Tk Cant Gf <0 - . 1 

Take vnto thee the Catelove aPrince. ae. 
Lately pur priſenertaken inthe wares; -, ;:;:4 () 
Berhou his kecper,his 1anſome ſhall, becbines.. TED 
Weell thinke of ic when leaſe. ſhall afford :., AT ISELS. 
 Meanec while doe vſc him well, his father is a King) ; 

Tre, Thanksto your Maicttie, his via pe On 
As hechercat ſhall haue no cauſero pee Exit, 

King. Then march we one to Coprr, and wh ow —_— 
Bur (oli, I haue aralc in ſecret fic for thee, | (Imb 
When thou ſhalcheare a warch-word trom thy King, 
Thinkethen ſome weighty marter is arhaug, -h0F 19 
' That highly ſhall concerneour Srate: | Of 7 


And tor chy ieruice chou toforc haſt gone, 
Thy truth and valour prou'din cuery paint, 
1 thall wich bounties thee inlarge thergiore. 
So guard vpioche Court. 


Col, Whar om / Soucraigned <: mnt doc, ; 
With le EE, dly,y oy be 1: _ 


Enter afto,and the.Ct w He 1 Apegpes 1 MG. 6 
Seg. Tae, c firrak, how yk, 22YOIN ures? +4 


Clow, Overy well,ye ELF ke des warme, *_ 


' Seg... They keepe chu  LFOY OUL, 18s wet. deychey,not? 
Claw. How,keepch che dnt on my ins, I would COInc _ 


4s 


my ſhins ſhould keepe the go s from chems.,. ,.. *- 
FF nr el, Jyrah take, cell IDC;.m fo 
Do hou know (; lac. Feqpelne chamber, ; 


Claw, hy hahado 4 < | 
Sep. I thinke fo,k Joath i chamber: &.. 
Bur doſtchou know che man ? . 0+ 3 


. \ aw. Tang he hich oe on his Face, | 
- &<L-, C48. Thats more en \hnaw, 
}- If thou de ch the. Capcaine chac vv'2S } hve 
wk as prot begughscheyqang Prince priſonge? adi 
” : Y T v10t . 
des *Goe Hh Ee bit hls come vnrome: phe 


ke. 


'Talt him 1 have a marter in ſecre: Figpare Qhs | 
Clow. 1 wall Nall a A ES Þ414One? :ohrien x yk DB 
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The C oneedy of Mucedorae. 
Segaſt, Why Captaine Tremeko ? 
Clow. O,cthe Meale-man : I know him very well, 
He brings meale every Saturday: But harke you Maſter, 
Mult T bid him cometo you,or muſt you come to him ? 
- Segaſt, No (irra, he muſt come co me, 
Cl-w, Harke you Maſter, if he be nocat home, 
Whar ſhall I do chen ? 
Segeft. Why chen leaue word with ſome of his folks, 
Clow. O Maſter if there be no bodic within, 
I will leanc word with his Dog. 
Segaft. Why ean his Dog ſpeake? 


Chw.1 cannot cell, whereforedoth he keep his chamber cl(c? 


Segaſt. To keepe out ſuch knaues as thouart, | 
Clew, Nay by Lady, then go your ſelfe. 
Segaff, You will go fir, will you not 2 
Clow, Yes marry will I. O cis cometo my head : 
And he be not within, Ile bring his chamber to you. 
Segesft. What, will yon plucke downe the Kings honlſe ? 
(ow, No by Lady, lle h_ the price of it 
Maſter, it is ſuch a hard n2we I haucforgonen itagaine: 
I pray yourell me his nav @.. 
Segaſt. 1 tell chee, Capaine Tremelo. 
Cigw. O Caprainetreble knaue, Caprainetreble knaue. 
| Emnter Tremelio, E 
Tre, How now ſirra, deft thou call me ? . 
Clow. You muſt come to my ine treble knave. 
Tre, My Lord Seg«ſto did you ſend forme? 
Segaft, 1 did Tremelio. Sirra about your bulineſTe. 
Clow, I marry, whats thar, can you tell? 
Segaſt. Nonot well. > 
Clow, Marry then I can,ftraight tothe Kirchin-dreſſer to /obu 
the Cooke,and ger meagood of Beefe and Brews, and 
then co the Burrtery hatch to the Butler, for a Iacke of 
Co—_— there _ an R—_— ſo —_— r__—_ thete- 
ore I pray you call me nor ull you chiake 1 ne,T 
ou ok, , Exit, T ates 


Segaſt, Well ſir away. 
Tremglio, this it is, thou knoweft the valour of Seg fo, b 
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The Comedy of Macedarne. 
Spread chrough all the kingdome of Aregey, 
= ſuch as Gs found triumphand fauours, 
Neuer dauntcd at any time: but now ATTIC 
Admired in Court for-worthinetle, 
And Segaftoes honour laid aſides Th : 
My wall therefore is this, that chou doſt indefome meanes to 
worke the Shepheards death; I know thy firengeh ſufficienreo 
performe my defire, and to Joue no otharwiſethes. co revenge: 
my iniuries, : - 

Tre.It is not thefrownes ofa Shepbeard char Trenselio feares: ® 
Thercforeaccount it accompliſh'd what | cake in hand, 

Segaſt. Thanks good Treme/io, and afſurethy _ 


: What | promiſe, that I will parforme. 


Tre. hanks good my Lord: : And in good. '” 
Sec where hecommeth : ftand by a - OE: 


* Andyou ſhall ſceme pucin pratiſe your intended def, 


Hauc at chee SWalldes ESA J hicchce «iy 


Mae. Viide Cow "i hs to Arie aman 3 b, 4 

Turne Coward turae :- now ſtrike and doethy worſt. * 
HMncedorus killeth hims. 

| Segaft. Hold Shepheard held, ſparc him, kill him mot: 
Accurſed villaine, tcll me, what haſt chou done ? 
Ah Treenelio, cruſtie Tremelio, I forrow for thy death. 
And lince thatthou _ didſt proue faichfull to Segafto, 
So Segafto now living, will honour the one. 
Corps of Tremeleo *. Wk revenge. | 
Bloud-thiritic villaine, borne and bred in mexciletſ murder, 
Tcll me, how.durft thou be ſo bold, 
As oncetolaythy hands vpon che laſt of mine? - 
Allure thy ſelfechou ſhalt be vs'd according to the Law, 


' . Mure, Segaſto ceaſe, theſe threats, arc needicilc, 


Axcuſe me not of murder, that haue done nothing 

Buc in mine owne defence. ; 
 Segaſ/t; Nay Shepheard, reaſon nor wich me, A 
znitcſt chy fat vnro-che King ; Ay 
Whoſe doome will be thy deatbyas chou deſeru'ft, © 1 , 
Whar hoc : Monſe COMGamway. , ; 


| "OK 4 paw 


The Comedy of Mucedor we. 


Enter Aſouſe. © 
Clow. Why how now, what's the matter ? 
I chought you would becalling before I had done, 
Segeff. Come hy away with my fnend, 
Clow, Why is he drunk ? canhenor ſtandon his feer ? 
Szgeft; No he is not drunke, he is laine, cb 
Clew. Flaine ? No by lady he is nor flaine, 

- Segaft. He is kil'd, I cel] thee. 2 (nolonger. 
Clow, Whar doe you vſcro kill your friends? I will ferue you 
Segaft, 1 tell thee che Shepheard kil'd him, 

| Clow, O did heiſof Bur Maſter, 'I will hauc all his apparellif 

I carry hum away. -. ' Segaſt, Why ſo thou ſhalt: 
Cliow, Come then I will helpe:Malle nafter,I chinke his mo- 

ther ſung loobie to him, he is (0 heavy.  Exennt, 
Mace, Bchold the fickle ftate of man, alwaycs murable, ne- 

uer at one. | 

Sometime wefeede our fancies with the freer of our deſires : 

Somerimes againe, wee feele the- heat of excreme milcries, 

Now am I in fauour about the Courtand Counaey, 

To morowthoſefauonrs willturne co frownes, 

Todayl livereuenged on my foe, 

To morrow | die, my foc reuenged on me. -_- ad; 
; Entir Breme awilde man, 

Brems. No pallenger this morning ? what not one? 

Pe aging yrs ra betall, S W- 

What not one ? Then tic thou there, *- 

And reſt thy ſelfe till I hauefurthernecde : 

Now Bree (ich thy leafure fo affords, =”: 

An endleſſerting who knowes not Bremoes ſtrength; 

Who like a King commendy within theſe woods 2 © © 

The Eeire, the Boaredarenor abide his ſight, 

But | ate away to ſauc themfelus by flighe. 

The Cryſtal waters in the Bubling Brookes, 

When I come by doc ſwiftly ſlide away, 

And claps theryſe}ues in eloſers vnder dankes, fo 

Afraid to'lookc bold Bremoinoheface, Rok 

.._ . Theaged Oikes ar Bremoers breath doc bowe, - ' Sihras.ch 

+ Andali thinghdlſe are ſtill a wy contmand. | 
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| The Comedy of Muctdor we, 
Elſe what would 1 ? ; | 
Rend chem in peices, and pluck them from the earth, 
And cach way elſe I would revenge my {clfe. | 
Why who comes here, with whom I dare nor fight ? 
Who fghts with me anddorh notdie che death ? not one, 
What fauour ſhewes this ſturdy ſticke to tl,ofe | 
That here wichin theſe woods are combarants with me ? 
Why death, and nothing elſe bur preſence dearh. 
WithreſtlctTe rage I wander through theſe woods, 
No creature here, but tcareth Bremoes force ; 
Man, women, _ __ and m— RE 
And euery thing chat do roach my , 
Are forſtto Fall If Brews —_ frowne. _ 
Come Cudgell come, my partner in my ſpoiles, 
For here I (ce this day it will noe be, 
Bur when ic falls char I encouncer any, 
One pat ſufficeth for co worke my will 
Whac comes notone ?chen lets be gone, 
Artime will ſerue when we ſhall becter ſpecd. Exit. ' 
Enter the King,Segaffo.the She aud the Clawne with ether 7, 

King. Shepherd, thou haſt thy accuſers, - 
Murcher is aid to thy charge: 
What canſt chou fay ? thou haſt deſerued death. 

AMuce. Dread Soucraigne I muſt needs confeſie , 


' Iflew his Capraine in mine awne defence, : 


Not of any malice, butby chance : 
Bur mine accuſer hath afurther meaning. 
Segsft. Words will not here prevaile, 
I rele for luſtice, and Tuſtice cr:ues his deacl). 
King. Shepherd chine owne confeſſion hath condemned thee. 
Sirratake him away, and doc him to execution ſtraight, 
Clow, So he ſhall, | warranc him : 
Bur do ”= hezre Maſter King : he is kin to a Monkie, 
Mis neckeis bigger then his | ry 
Segaft, Comelirra ayray wich him, 
And heyg him abouc che middle, | 
Clow, Ycs forſooth I warrant you, come you lira: 


-s 


A; folikea ſheepe-hireralookes, | | MO EE 
$2 £8-c. C2 © Enter 


The Comedy of Mucedora. 
Enter Amadine and 4 Boy with a Bearer head. 
Ama, Dread Soucraigne, and welbeloued Sire, 


On bended kneel craueche life efthis condemned Shepheard, 
which kere:ofore preſerued the hfe of rhy ſometime 7 rr 


.- daughcer. 


King, Preſerued the life of my ſometime diſtreſſed daugheer "Fs 


How can thar be 2 I never knewtheiime 
Whercin chou waſtgittreſt ; I neuer knew the day, 
But chat I have maintained thy cſtate, 

As beſt beſceem'd the daughter of a King. 

I never ſawthe Shepheard vaoll now, 

How comes it then chat he preſeru'd thy lite ? 

Ama, Once walking with Segafto in the woeds, 

Furcher chen our 2ccultomed manner was, 

Right before vs dowae a ſtcepe fall hill, 

A monſtrous vgly Beare did hye him taft 

To mect vs both : now whether this be crue, 

. I rcferre irro the credit of Segaſto. | 
Seg. Moſt cruean't ike your Maieſty. King. How then * 
ems. The Beare being eager to obtaine his prey, 

Made forward cows with an openmourh, 

As.if he meant to ſwallow vs both ar once : 
Theſight whereof did make vs both to dread : 
Bur ſpecially your daughter Amadine, 

'Who for I ſav no ſueceur incident 

But in S-gaftoes valour,l grew deſperate 3 
And hermoſt coward-like bean to flye, 
Left me diftreſt to bedeuour'd of him, 

'* Howſay you Seg4fto, is ir nortrue ? 

King, His ſilence verifies it co. be erue : what then? 

Amr Then ] amaz'd diſtreffed all alone, 

. Did hie me faſt ro ſcxpe char vgly Beare, 

Bur all in vaine ; for why he reached afcer me, 

And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes 

Till ar che lengrh this Shepheard came, 

And brought co me his head. | _ (Maiely. 

Come hither boy, loe here it is, which 1 doe preſence vnro your 

_ King. The laughter of this Beare deſerucs grear fame, 


Segaft. 


c}» 
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dhe Convedy of M weettor ws. 
Segeff, The laughter of a man deſcrues preacblame. 
Kg, Indeed occaſion oftentimes fo falls our. 


"- Segaſt. Tremelioinche warres (O King ) preſerved thee; 


Ama. The Shepheard in the woods ( © King ) pftterued me. 
Segaft. Tremelio foug he when many men 91d yeeld 
Ami, $9 would che Shepheard had he beene in field, 
Clow. So would my Maiter had he not run away, 
Seg aſt. Tremelioes torce {au'd thouſands from the foe. 
Aw, The Shepheards force hath many thouſands moe. 
Chw, Aye Shipiticces noching clic. | 
King, Seg.#fto ceaſe to accule the Shepheard, 
His worchinefſ:deſerues a recompence : | 
All we are bound co doc the Shepheard good, 
Shepheard, whereas ic was my ſen:ence chou ſhouldſt dye, 
Soſha)l my ſen;ence ftind, tor thou ſhalt die. 
Segaſ/t, Thanks to your Maicity. 
*Kwvg, Bur lor Segato, not tor this offence: 
Long mayſt thouliue,and when the Siſters ſhall decree 
To cur intwaine the twiſted threed of life, - 
Then let him die, forthis I fer him free, - 


And for thy valour I will honour thee. . - 


Am1, Thanksio your Matefty, .', 
King. Come daughter lec vs now depart to honour the wor- 


thy valour of the Shepheard, with our rewards. Exennrr. 
Clow. O Maifter heare you,you hauc made a freſh hand now, 

I thouFht you would beſhrew you: what will you do now? 

You haue loft me a good occupation by this meanes: 

Faith Maſtcr now | cannor —_— Shepheard, 

I pray you letmetake painesto hang you, 


Tt is but hal'e an haures exerciſe. 


Segaſt, You arcitiljn your knauery: 
Butſich I cannot hauec his life, _ ; 
Iwill procure his baniſhmenc for euer, Come on Sirra, 

Claw, Yes torſaoih, I come: Laugh at hiun | pray you, Exemnt, 

| , ; Emer Mucedorus ſolus, | 

Ztaces, From Amadine and trom her Fachers Cour; 
Wich gold and (iluerand with rich rewards, 


Flowing trotrthe bankes of gold and creatures; 
Fig _ :— _ 


- 


The Comedy of Mucederas. : 
More may I boaſt and ſay : bue 1 ; 
W as neuer Shepheard in ſuch dignity, 
Enter the Meſſenger and the Clowne, | 4 
Aeſ. AN\ haile worthy Shepheard, - +þÞ 
Clow. All raine louſieShepheard. . - 
Ace, Welcome my freinds, from whence come. you ? 
Meſ. The King and Amadinegreetthee well, 
And after greeting done, bids thee depart the Court. 
Shepheard Be gone. 
Clow. Shepheard take Jaw-legsfly way Shepheard. + 
AMuce Whoſe words are cheſs, came theſe trom Amadine ? | 
Mef, Ifrom eAmadine. Clow, Aye from Amadine, 4 
Mace. Ah luckleile Fortune, worſe then Phactors ale, 
My former blitſe is now become my bale, KH 
{low, What wilt thou poiſon chy (clfe ? 2 
A1ace. My former heauen is now becomemy hell. | 
Clow, The worſt ale-houſe chat eur 1 came, in all my life. 
Mace. What ſhall I doe. | 
Clow, Euecn go hang thy ſelfc. | | 
IMnce. Can Amadine lo churlifhly commen 
To baniſhche Shepheard from her Fathers Court ? 
HMeſ, Whar ſhould Shepheardsdoe in the Court ? 
C::w, Whac ſhould Shepheards doe amang vs ? 'Þ 
H2uc not we Lords enough on vin che Court 2 | 
Munce, Why Shephcards aremen and Kings are no more, 
Meſ. Shepheards are menand maſters ouer chcic locks. : 
- (im, Thats alice, who pus them cheir wagesthen 2 
Meſ. Well, you are alwayts interrupting of me z 
Buc you were bett tolookerto him, left 2n- Ad for him 
* When heis gone. | | Exis, * 0 
The(lowne forge. | 
Claw, And youthall hang for company, | - 
Forlcaving me alone, F | 
'Shepheatd fand forch and hearemy ſentence. 
ShepherJ be gone within three daicsin paine of my diſpleaſure, * | 
Shepheard tqgone, Shepheard be gone, be gane, be goae, be 1: 
- , gone. Shepheard, Shepherd, Shepherd. = 
4 Aſuce, Andmalt I go ? and mult I necds depare ? 7 


4 | 
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r The Comedy of Mnvederwe. 
| Ycegoodly Groues partakers ofmy ſongs, 
7 time —_ —_—_ fortune did nor Rs. 
: Bore forth your plaints, and waile a while with me: 
"Kiadchou bright Sun the comforc of my cold, 
» Hide, hidechy face, and leauc me comforrleſlc : 
Yee wholeſome hearbs and {weet imelling ſauours, 
Yeacach thing clſc prolonging life of man, 
Change, change your wonced courſe, 
. That I wanting your aid,in wotull ſort may die, 
h Emer Amadine and Ariena ber maid, 
| Ama, Ariena, if any bodie aske for me, 
F Make ſome excuſe till | recurne, 
eAri, Whatand Segaſto call 7 
Ama.Do youthelikcro him, I mcane not to ſtay long. Ex. 
AIwce. This voice ſo ſweet my pining ſpirits reniues, 
Ama, Shcpherd well a—_ me howthoudoſt? 
Aſuce, Iliggec life, yerwith for ſpeedy death; 
Ames, Shepherd ——_ thy baniſhment already be de- 
creed, and all againſt my will, yet eſmadne. 
HMnce, Ah Amadine,to hearcof baniſhmente is death : 
I doubledeath tome : but ſince I muſt depart,one thing I crane, 
ems. Say on withall my hearr, 
Afeuce, Thatin abſencecither farre or neare, 
T  Youhonourmeas ſeruantto your name, 
Ama. Not io. Aqnce, And why ? 
Ama 1 honour thee as Soueraigne of my hearr. 
: Mee. A Shepherd and a Soueraigne nothing like. 
Ama, Yet like enough, wheechere 1sno diſlike. 
Aſnce. Yetgreatdillike ,or elſe no baniſhmenr. 

. Ama, Shepherd, it is onely Segaffo that procures thy baniſh- 
| Aucr, Vaworthy wights are morein icaloulie. (ment. 
; . Ama, Would God they would free thee from baniſhmenc, 

Or likewſe baniſh me. | 
Muce. Amen I ſay to haueyour company. 
, Ama. Well Shepherg, ſich thou ſufferett chus for my ſake, 
. Wich thee in exile alſoler me live, | 
On this condi: jon _ chou canſt loue. p 
CHace, No longer loue, no longer let me liue, 


®, 


Ana. 


X UM 


| Am. Oflate Touedore indeed, butnow I loue none but only = 
Mme. Thankes worthy Princeſſe: I burrelikewiſc, (thee. 
' Yerſmorher vp the blaſt, "ly 

I dare not promiſe whac I may performe; CF 
Ama. Well Shepheard, harke whatÞ(ha'l (ay, 

I will returne vnto my fathers Courr, + 

There for co prouide me of ſuch necdaries 

As for my iourney I ſhall chinke moſt fic; 

This being dope; 1 wiltreeurne to thee z 

Doethou theretore2ppoint the place 

| Whe:e ne may mecr, 
Muce, Downe in che valley where I ſlew the Beare, 

And there doth grow a faire broad trarched Beech 

Thar ouerſhades aWell, ſo who comes firſt, 

Lec himabidethe happy meeting of vs both. > 

How lice youthis? AS -I like it well, 

IHMuce, Now if you pleaſe you may 3 pou prime, 
Ama. Full pine m4.9s hence, God at ng 1wilreturne, 
- | Hace, Thethanksthat Pars g:uethe Grecian Queene, 

The like doth Afaredormw yeel EE. 
Ama. Thien Mucetorws for three houres farewell. Exit, 
Muwce. Your departure Eady bregds a priuy paine, @Exir. 

; ,- * *, Brter SegaſtQolna. AY < 
Segaſt, Tiswel: Segaftothatthou haſt thy will : ” 

Should ſuch a Shephard; ſuch a ſimple ſwaine as hey... 

Eclips thy credir, famousthrough chiCoure?— *ahl! 

No, ply Segafſte ply, leticnor in Argh belkid, 

A Shepheardtach Segeffor honour won, ' 

Emer Monſothe (Towre calling bu Caſter, 
- + Clow, Whar, bee Miſter, will you come away ? © 
7 Segaſt. will you tome hither I pray you, what js the matter ? 
. Clow, Why i8« 6t paſteleucn of the clocke ? 
Segaſt. How then fir ? | 
Clow, 1 yay you comecaway to dinnicr. 
_ . .Seg4ſt. I frav you come hicher. -- 
{lew. Here's ii.ch a doc with you, will you neuer come ? 
» A I pray you fit, what newes of the meſſage I ſet you a+ 
ow.1 icil you aMthe miles þc on che Table alicadic. (bour? 
5 ks There 
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The Comedy of Macedoras. 
There wants not ſo much at a meſſe of Muſtard, halfe an hovre 
Ok Sgaf. Comeliryour minde is all vpon your belly, (agoe. 
+ Fou haue forgotten whar I bade you doe, _ 

**Clew. Faich, I know noching,buc you bade me goco breakfaft. 
Segaftiy, Was that aY?. o | 
Clow. Fitith I haue forgoteen ic, the very ſceneof the meat 

hath made meforger it quige, 

Segaſt, You hauc forgor the Arrand Ibid you doe. 

Claw. Whar Arrand, an arrant knauc or an arrant whore ? 

Segaft. Why thou knaue, did I not bid chee baniſh the 

Clew, O ctheShepherds Baſtard. - (Shepherd? 

Segaft. I cell thee the Shepherds baniſhmenr. 

Clow. I tell you the Shepherds Baſtard ſhall be well kept, 

Ile louketo it my ſelfe, but Ipray you come away to dinner, 

Segaſt. Then you will nor cell me whether you hauc baniſhed 
himorno? 

Clew, Why I cannor ſay baniſhment, if you would giue me a 
thouſand pounds ca lay fo. | 

Segaſt. Why you whorſen ſlaue, have you forgotten that 1 
ſent you and another to drive away the Shepherd? 

Clow, Whatan Afleare you ? here's a ſbrre indeed: 

Here's MeiTage, Arrant, Baniſhmenc, and I cannot cell what. 

Segaft. I pray youlir, ſhalll know whether you haue drous 
him away te | 

Clew, Faith | thinke I haue, and you will noctteleeue me, - 
askemy itaffe, 

Sega/t, Why, can thy ſtaffe cell ? 

Clew, Why he was with mecroo, _, 

Segaft, Then happy Ithar haue obcain''d my will. 

Clcw. And happier I if you would go to dinner. 

Segaſt. Come lira, follow me. 

Clow. 1 warrant you Iwill not loſe an inch of you new you 
are going ro dinner: I promiſe you 1 choughe ſcucn yeeres be- 
fore I could ger him away, "IL 

Enter Amagdins [ol x, 

Ama;God grant my long delay procuresno harmez 
Northis my tarying fruſtrate wy pretence ; he 
My AMmacedorn ſurely flayes for me, | 

D And 


—— 


. 'And thinks me oucr-loag, at tengeh I corre, 
My preſent promiſe —— " 


Ah whatat ingie Greonkinediouet __ Þ. yg 


What 1$1c whic love daresnoc atrompe ? | 
My father he may make,buc I muſtmatch-: - 
Segafto lones, bur Amedine multlike 
Where likes her beſt: compulſion isatheall ; - 
No, no, the hearty choidetsall im-all. 

The Shepherds verrue- AmrIneurtteemes.” 

Bur whar, methyjnks the Sh d is not come , 
1] muſe at that, the hourei; as hand!'s 


wellhereIlreſtcll Macedevis come. She fies dewne. 


Enter Brems looking abowt baftily takes hold on her. 
Bre. A happy prey 1 now Bremeo feed on fleſh : 
Dainties Breavo,daincies,thy hungry paunch co fill z 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke-warme blougt 
Come hghe with me, | long to ſec thee dead. 
Ames. Howcan ſhe fight char weapens cannot wield ? 
Bre, What canſt not fighe?hen lic thee downe and die. 
Ama, What muſt I dic? 


Bre, What nceds theſe words ?1 thirlttoſicke thy bloud, 


* Away Yet pity meapd fer moliue a whiter +=" 1 + 
Bre. No pity I, Ilefted vpon thy fleſh,  —-:; — 
And rearethy body peete-meale ioyne by ioghfetts- - 
Ama. Ah now I wancmy Shepheardi can _- 
Bre, Ile cruſh thy bones berweene ewoOikeF#Ttrees; 
"Ama, Haſte Shephcard haſte, or cle choweorintt toglate. 
Bre,. llc ſuckerhe ſweernefſe from thy mirrow bones, | 
- Ama. Ah ſpac;ehſparcre ſhed myguiltefibloud. 
Bre. With cus my Bat I will bestone cliy braines : 
Downe, dowgel fay; ptoſtrice chy fs vpon the ground, 
-26Mms, T bem 7/ucedorad farewell; my hoped ioyes farcuetty,- 


Yea farewelllife, and welcome prefentdearh, © - * She bnidelts; 
Tothce OGod, I yeeld my dying ghoſt; © | 
Bre, Now Brews \ PRINT OT 
How now ? whar ſv chars chis? Fd e TEN 
My ſimbes doe tremble, andmytfinewes hae, & | 
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The Comedy of Mucedoras. 


My vaweakened armes haue loſt their former force: 

Ah Bremo, Breme, what a toile hadft thou, | 

That yer at notime waſt afraid | 

Todarethe greateſt gods to fight with thee, ' HH: Pra 

And now wants ſtrenpth for one downe driving blow ? 

Ah bow my courage failes when I ſhould ſtrike 

Some new-come ſpiric abjding in my breſt, 

Saith ſpare her Brezvo, ſpare her, do not kill ; 

Shall I ſpareherthar never fparedany ? 

Tot Bremo, co it ; ſay againe: - 

I canmot wield my weapons in my hand, 

Mechinks I ſhould not ſtrike ſo faire a one-: 

I chinke her beauty hat!: bewitcht my force, 

Or elſe within me alcred nacures cotirſe. 

Ay wornan, wilc chou live in woods with me 2 
Ama. Faine wouldI Luc, yctlothto liue in woods. 
Bre, Thou ſhalcnot chooſe, ic ſhall be as1 ſay, 

And therefore follow me. ' Exemns, 

. Enter Mucedoru ſolwur. 

Macg It was my willan houre agoc and more, 

As was promiſeforto make rerurne ;' 


How many hinder his intenr: 

W hat one bY che ſame is fartheſt off, 
Butyer the ap f time cannor be paſt, 
Nor hath h Wee yer prevented me: 
Well herc Ile Kay ud expert her com 


| berrs within, hold him, hold hens, * 
Someone or orhetas'f thdeno doubr, 
Perhaps ſome ſcar tar re;tis good to doubt the worſt: 
Thercfore Ile be gone, ...*.- Exit, 


Cry within hold him, belt him: eter CMonſethe [owns ' 


Cle. Hold him, hold hin 
— 1-5 28—_E—" Golexcmodke Wyn 
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 . The Camadh of Mweederay, 
andthere I cal'd far « hregporgot Ale, aszis the manner of vs 
Courciers : Nowlirrah, I had raken dates two 
of chem, and as | was lifting vp be third co my mouth, there 
came hold him, hold him: now 1 could not tell whom co carch 


hold on, bur] am ſure I caught one, perchance a may þein'this | 


pot : Well Ileſer; maiſel cannot + well He looke 
aliccle further ; maileheis3licile ave j#a b ge here : why heres 


no body z all this is well yer, Butif che old Trot ſhould come | 


for her Po:, Imarry there's themacrer : bu { care nor, [le face 
her our, and call herold rufty, duſty, muſty, fuſty, cruſty Fire. 
brand ; and worſechea all char, and fo face her owe of her Por + : 
but ſoft here ſhe comes. | 
Enter the old woman, 

04, Come you knaue, wheres thy Pot you knaue p. 

Ctew. Go looke your Pot,comenocto me for your Pac ewers 
good for you. . 

O14. Thou lieftchon knaue, thou haft my 

Clow: You lie and you (ay it,I your pot?I — what Ile ſays 
* Old. Whatwile thou ſay? | 

Clow. Bur ſay. I haue ic and. thoudarft, 

O14. Why thou knauethou haft ng; onely my. Por "any my. 
drinke vnpaid for. 

{ow. You lie like an old: I will not fay whore. | 

Od. Doſtthou call me whore? Uecap thee for my Poc.. 

Clow. Cap me andthou darelty | 063 a Qutir, —q 
Search me whether] haueit os no. 4 
She ſearcheth him, and be w4ac3 jv oxer ber heid and TFS- FAN 

the Pot, ſhe lumbleth att: and then they fall __—_ by the omee 


Artolrrepher Paphramngeet: x 7g” 
-#. Enter Segalte. Sn 
| Segeft, Hon now ſirra whars the marcer # - 2 


| — Oflies Maſter flies. _.... 230 
SegaFt, Flies, whereare they ? ie 2 
Sev, © O here Maſter, all aboutyour face; + ++... + 

gaft, Why chou licſt, 1thinke-choy art mad. RT 

EE Why Maftcr | have kilda dun EIT, 


| ar Gocofirra, leaue this idle 
- (ow, How, Ls you one ohmy cares. 7 
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Not an you were ten maſters ii i 


' tharcan ſcarcereareaPorot Altto my head, 


SES \ oo FD 


s The Coutdy of 
Segeft. Why lic Ipray you giut care tom * CO ITENTINN 
{tow, I cell you I will noc x. made a Curcal th: mans plea« 
Segaft, Itcll cheearrend what 1'ſhall ſay. - - - (ſure, 
Go chy ways ſtraight and rearethe whole rowne, LK-2 
(tow, How, reare the whole rtowne ?: etierr go your ſtfe, ic is 
more then I can doe q'Why doy/vurhinke ll can rearc a towne, 
I ſhould reare acowne, ſhould 1'nor ?- : 
Segft. Goe tothe Canſtableand make a privie ſearch, 
For che Shepherdis run away wich che Kings daughter. 
Clew, How, is the Shepherdeun'away with the Kings daugh- 
cer,or is the Kings daughter run awy with-the Shepherd. 


© . Seg4ft, Icannorrell, burthey'are both gone together. 


Clow, Whata foole is ſhero run away wich che Shepherd ; 
why Ichinkel ama liale handfomer 'ryanchen the Shepherd 
my ſelfe : Buctell mce Miſter, mult I make a privie ſearch ,or' 
fearch inthepriule? ;,  <_ --77 

Segaft.. Why doeſt thou chinke they will be there ? 

Claw. 1 cannot cdl, ; 

Segsſt, Wellchen ſearch euery, where, 


Leaue no place vnſearche for them, . : 
ow, Oh now I am in office : now will I co that old Fire-: 


brands houſe, and will noticaue oneplace vnſearched: Nay Ret 
to the Ale-Rand, and drinke ſolong as Icanftand ; and when T 
haue done, 1le ler our allche reft, roſeeif hebecnort hid ins the: 
Barrel]; & if I finde him not chere, Tieto rothe Cup bord, Ile nor + 
leaye one corner offier houte vnſearch, itaich yecold Craſt, 
I wiltBe wich younqw. 1 ic mr = | 

| | Sond Aﬀufiche,. . 

Enter the King bf Ulentia, Auſclor, Redizrige, 
Lord Ba"«thine, with others. 

KingYa. Enough of Malicke, ir bur addes.cotormenr, 

Delights to vexed ſpiris are as dares 


| Serto alicke mangwhich racher cloythen comfore, | 


Ler me 1ncrear you to intreat no mare. : Jufcke 
- Rod. Ler your ſtriggs ſleepe, have done there: — | <:4/eth.”. 
.' KivgVa. Murthito a ſoulc difkurb'd, are Embers _— . 2 
Top MY 
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Which ſodaine gleame with moleſtation, 
But ſooner loſe their lighe for'e, 
Tis gold beftowd vpon a Riocer, 
Whuch not relicues, bur murders him. 
Tis adrugge giuen roche healchfull, 
Which tes not cures. 
How.cana Fatker chac hath loſt his Sonne, 
A Prince beth wiſe, vercuous, and valianc, 
Takepleaſure inthe idleaQs of Time ? | 
| Nog no, till Macedor I ſhall ſec againe, - 
All ioy is comfortlelle, all pleafurepaine, 
eAsſ{cl, Your Sonne (my Lord) is well. 
King Va, I prethee, ſpeake thac chrice, 
Anſel, The Prince your Sonneis ſafe, 
King Va. O where Anſelmo ? ſurfer me with that. 
Anſel, In Aragewany Liege: and ac his parting 
Bound my fecreey.. Jo. . :. 
By his affeious louec not to diſcloſe it ; 
| Butcareofhim,and picty of your age, 
Makes my congue blab whac my breſt vowd concealemenc. 
King Va. Thou notdeeerit me, 
I cuer thoughc chee what I findethee now, 
An vprighe loyall man, M0 
But whac deſire, oryoung-fed humor 
Nurſt within his braine, - 
Drew him ſo priuatdly toeAragon ?. 
Anſel. Atorcing Adamant, » 
Loue mixt with feare and doubtfulh icalouſie, 
Whether report gilded a worchleiſe Trunke, 
Or Amadixedeſcru'd herhigh exrolmeae. 
, * King Vx. Seadur prouilion be in readinetle, 
Collett vs followers of che comelicſt huc 
For our chietfe guardians, we will thichce wendy 
The Chriftall eye of Heauen ſhall nor chrice winke, 
. Northe greene Floud (;xcimes his ſhoulders curne, 
Till we ſalute the Arogonian King, 
Maſickeſpeake loudly now, — FIR | 
Fer former dolours arc in pleaſures wraps Exevzt. 
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an Tt Enter Macedernivo diſguiſe bimfelfe. 
oO KIſtce. Now Mneedorm whicher — ro goe? 

t :Hometo thy father, co thy native ſoile, © 
] ' -Ortryefomelong abode wichin theſe woods ? 

Well, I will hencedepart and hie mehome.' 

What hie me home ſaid I? that may not be g 

In Amadinereſts my felicity. 
> Then Macedorws doas thon didft decree, 

Artire thee Hermite-like within theſe Groues ; 

Walke often to the Beech,and view the Well, ' 

Make fertles there and ſcat thy ſelfe thereon : 

And when thou feel'ſt thy felfc co bea thirſt, 

Then drinke a hearty draught to Amadine, 

| No doubt ſhee thinks on thee, | 
And will oneday come pledge theeat this Wl, 
Comehabice thou arrfic forme : He diſguiſheth himſelf: 
No Shepheard now, an Hermice muſt I be, 
Mechinks this fies me'very well ; 
Now muſt] learne to bearea walking ſtaffe, 
And exerciſe ſome grauitic withall, : 
Enter the Clowne. | 
Clow, Heres through the woods and through the woods, 

To lookeouta Shepheard, and a ſtray Kings daughter: , - 
Bur ſoft, who haue we here ? what art thou ? 

 Adzce, Taman Hermte, 
X* 9k An Emmet ? I never ſayy fuch abig Emmet in allmy 

| —_—_ 
Awcg, Tell you fir, I am an Hermite, 

One chacteads a ſolitary life within theſe woods. 

. Claw, Olknow thee now, thou art he that cates vp all the 
Hippes, and Hawes ; we could nor haue one pecce of far Bacon 
for thec all chisyeare, 

AMace, Thou doſt miſtzke me: 
Bur I pray theeteH mee, whom thou doſt ſeeke 3a theſe woods ? 
Clow, What doI ſeeke ? for aſtray Kings daughter, 
' Run away withaShepheard. = | ' 
Mace. Aſtray Kings daughter, run away with aShepheard, 
Whereſorr, canit thou cell ? EB $9 2 Ne 
Wks. 84 | Clow,. 
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"The Comer) of Aucedoris. 
Clow, Yes that I can, tischiszmy Maſter and Amadive walking 
oneday abroad, neecrer theſe woods then they were vied ( abour 
what 1 cannor tell ) bur xowards them comes running a gre 
Beare; Now my Maſter plaid therr an, and pan away, and Ame- 
dine crying after him : now ir, comes me a Shepherd, and he 
{trikes of | Beares hcad, now whether the beare were dead 
before or no I cannax cell, for bring ewenty Beares before mee, 
and bindethere hands and feec, and lle kill them all ; now cucr 
fince Amadine hach- beenc in loue with the Shepherd, and for 
good will ſhee's even run away with the Shepherd. 
Afuce.What maner of man was he?canſt deſcribe him vnto me? 
Clow. Scribe him, aye watranc you thac 1 can ; awas alicele, 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well-fauoured fellow,a ierkm of 
whicecloth, and buttons ot the ſame cloth. 
Mace, Thou deſcribeſt him well, burtif I chance to ſee any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhall | hnde you or whats your nathe ? 

Clow. My name is called Maſter Afonſe, = 

AMmce. Oh Maſter 91e9ſe,I pray you whatOffice wighe you 
: beare in the Court? © | 
(7m. Mariiclir, I 8m Ruſher ofthe Stable. 

AMuce, Oh, Viher of the Table. 

Clew. Nayl ſay Ruſher, andlle proue mine office good: for 
looke you (ir, when any comes from vnder the Sea or fo, and a 
dogge chanceto blowe his noſe backward, then witha whip I 
giuc him the goodrimeofcthe day, 2nd ſow Ruſhes preſently, 
therefore [ am a Ruſher : a high Offce I promiſe yee.” 

Aſmce, Bur whereſhall I ine you in the Cop ? | 

Clow, Why whereicisbelt being, cither in Hirching cating, 
orin the Bur erry drinking : bur if you come, 1 will ptayidetor 
. tleeapiece af Bic cand Brewes knuckle deepe in fat: pray you 

rake pines, rewember Maſter Aorſe, , . Exit, 

CAHnce, Ayelir, I warrint I wilt nor forget you, 
Ah Amadine, what ſhould become of her.? - 
Whither ſhouldit chov gato long vaknowne ? 
Wi:hw:tch and ward e-ch paſſage is beſet, 

So thar ſhe —_— eſcape vnknowne, 
- Doubcleile ſhe hath lott hcrſclfe within theſe woods, 
.-. Andwandriogtcoand fro the ſeckes the Well, 


s 
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The Comedy of Muceder as, 
W hich yet ſhe cannot finde, therefore will I ſceke har our. Ex#, 
: Emer Brema and Amadine,- V 
Bre. Amadme, how like you Bremo and his woods 2 
Ama. As likeche woods of Bremoe:s cruclty : 
Though 1 were dumbe and could not anſwer him, 
The Bcaſts themſclues would with relencing reares, 
Bewalethy ſavage and inhumane deeds. 
Bre, My leue,why doſt thou murmure to thy (elfe ? 
Speak louder, for thy Bremo heares thee nor, 
Ama. My Bremo, no, the Shepheard is my Loue. 
Brems. Haue I not ſaued thee from ſuddendeath, 
$ | Giuen thee leaue co liue chatchou might loue, 
And doſt thou whet mc on cocruelie ? 
| Come kille me (ſweet) for all my fauours paſt, 
Ko» Ams. I may not Bremo, therefore pardon me. . 
| Brem, Sechow ſhee flics away from me, 
I will follow and give atrend co her. 
Denic my loue ? A worme of Beauty, 
I will chaftiſethee : come, come, 
Preparethy head vpontheblocke. ; 
TF: Ame, O ſpare me Breme, louc ſhould linut life, 
' Nottobemadea murderer of himſclfe. 
E - If chou wile glut thy louing heart with bloud, 
» 6 Encounter with the Lion or the Beare: 
And like a Wolfe prey not vpon a Lambe.- — 
Brem. Why then doſt thou repinc ac me? 
] Tf thou wilt loue me thou ſhalebe my _ 
þ Ile crowne thge with achaplet madeof luory, 
| And make the Roſe and Lilly waic on thee; 
Ile rend the burley branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne, 
The T rees ſhall ſpread chem(ſclues where thou dolt goe, 
And as they ſpread, Iletrace along with thee. 
Ama. You may, for who bur you? | 
Bre, Thou ſhalc befed with Quailesand Partriches, 
Ko With Black-birds, Larks, Thruſhcs, and Nighcingales, 
; | = drinkeſhall be Goats-milke, and Chriſtall water 
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- Heres fleſh cnough for co ſuffice vs both, 


*- Did leadrheir lives in loarhfome Celtes and woods, 


. The Comedy of Nucedor we; 
And all che dainties that the woods affoord, 
Ile yr thee, to obcaine thy lone, 
Am. You may, for who bur you e 
Bre. The day tle iptnd torecreace my loue, 
With al! che picaſures chat I can deuiſe: 
And in the nght Ile be thy bedfellow, 
And louingly embrace thee in mine armes, ; 
Ama. On&maiy,; ſo may nor you; 
Bre. The Sacyrs and che wood-N'mpbs ſhall attend on thee, 


 Andl1vuilchee aſteepe'with Mulicke ſound, 


Andin _— when thou doſt awake, 
Thi:e Larke i}1all ſing, good morrow comy Queenez -* 
And whiitt he Gags: le kiffe mine i | 
Ama. You may, tor who bur you 2 | 
Bre. Whenthou art vp the wood-lanes ſhall be trowed. 
With Violers,Cowſlips,and ſweer Marizolds, 
For thee to crampleand to crea vpon 1 .: 
And I will ceach thee how to kill che Deere, 
Tochaſc che Harr,and how to rouze the Roe, 
If thou wilt lac to loue and honour me: 
Ama. You may, for who bur you? 
| Emer Mncedors, 
Brem. Welcomefir, an honre » #þ=—a for ſuch a gucit: 
Be merry wench, weclc hauc a frolick feaſt, 7 
Say ſirra, wile thou Tight,or doſt thou meaneto dic ? 
Ame, | want a weapon, how'can I fight # 
Bre. Thou war a weapon, why chen thou ycekiſt to die, 
Arc: .1 ſey nor fo, | do not yeeld ro.die. 
Bre, Thou ſhalt not choote, I long to ſeethee dead. 
Awa, \c. ſpare him BY-@qo, ſpare him. | 
Bre. Away | fay, I wilt not ſpare him. - 
Auer. Yer give me'eaue to ſpeake. 
* Bre, Thu Fate no! ſpeake. om 
Ama Ye giue him leauero ſpeake for my fake. 
Bre. Speake.on;but be nor ouer long. | 
AMtnce, Jncime of yore when men like bruriſh beaſts-- 
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The Comedy of Mucedoy us, 


And wholly giuechemſclucs to wicle(ſe will ; 
A-rude vnruly rout,then man to man became 

A preſent prey,then mighe prevailed, 

The weakeſt went to walls : 

Right was vaknowne,tor wrong was all in all, 

As men thus lived ia cheir grearoutrage, 
Bchold,one Orpbers came (as Poers cell) 

And chem trom rudenetle vnto reaſafabrought, 
Who led by Reaton,ſfoone forſooke clic Woods, 
In ſtcad of Caues,thcy built chem Caſtles ftrong, 
Cicics and Townes-were founded by them thea : 
Glad were they they found ſuch eaſe, 


. Andinthcend they grew to perfect amicy. 


Waying their former wickedaeſle, 

T hey tcrm'd the time wherein they lived then, 

A golden age, a good golden age. 

Now Bremo (tor ſo heard I cheecall'd) 

1tmen which liued tofore, as thou doſtnow, 

Wilde in wood,additcd all to ſpoile, 

Returned were by worthy Orphers meanes, 

Ler me (like Orphew) caule theeto returne 

From murther, bloud-ſhed, and like cruclries. 

W hat, ſhould we fighc before we hauec a cauſe ? 

No, lecs liue and loue together faichfully : 

Ile fight for thee, 
Bremo, Fight for me,or die ; or fight, or clſechou diet. 
Ama, Hold Bremo hold. 
Bremo. Away I ſay, chou troubleſt me. 
Ama, Youpramiſed me to make me Queene, 
Bremo,[ did, I meaneno lcllc, 
eAma, You promiſed that I ſhould hauc my wall. 
Bremo | did, I meane no lc{le, 


Ame, Then ſaue the Hermices life, for he may ſaue vs both, 


..  .  R 


Brems, Ac thy requeſt Ile ſave him,but never any atter him, 


Say Hermite, what canſtchou doe? 
IHMnwce, Ile wait on thee, ſometime vpon thy Queeney 
Such ſeruice ſhalt thou ſhortly haue,as Bremo ncuer had. 


Exennt, 
E 2 Enter 
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The Comedy of Mucedor ws. 
Enter Segaftothe Clowne,and Rumbels, 
Sega#fi, Come wo as ſhall I never haue you lndeont 4- 
wade and the Shepheard ? 
Clow, ] haue beene through the woods and through che 1 
woods, and could ſee nothing bucan Emmece. : 
Rwm.'Niny | iec a thouland Emmeccs,thou meanſtaliccle one, 
Clow, Nay,thac Emmer that | 1aw was bigger then thou art, 
Rum, Bigzerthen}, Witar afoole have you to your man ? 
I pray you Maſter turne : him away, ' 
Segg&f. Bur doftthou heare, was he not a man ? 
Clow. 1 thinke he was, for he faid hedid lead a Saleſellers life 
round gbout che woods, - } 
Segaft, Thou wouldſtfay, 2 ſoliraric life chans che wood, : 
(ow, Ethinke ſox wasindeed. 
Rune. ] thought whar a foole thou art. 
Clow. Thou art a wiſe man :; ; why he did nothing buc lleepe 
ſince he wenc. 
Segaft. Bur tell me Menſe, how did he goe *' 
( low. 1na white Gowne,anda white hat on hithead, 
And a ſtaffe in his hand, | 
 Segaſt, Irhoughto, he Was 2 a Hermir, that walked eſolitarie | 
life in the woods. 
Well, get you co ſinvir, ad afive; neaer anc ſ ching, cll you + 
bring fo fa me newes of them, or Ite hang youboel:, Exit, 
({!:w, How now Rumbels, whar ſhall we doenow ? -* 
Rims, Faich He hometo ditmer,and akerward bh feepe. 
Clew. Why then thou wilthe hanged; © +? « £: 
Ruw, Faith I carenot;for I kd | Niall abies Codecs: 
Well, Ile oncemore abroad; and if | carinot finde ods” | 
'Ue neuer come home againe, * | 
Clew, I ell thee what Ranwele. thou ſhake ove jnar.onc and 4. 
of the wood, and Jar che other, and wh will bork meer ware 
in the midft 
Rum, Content, lets awry to oy {1 / E xemnt; 
Enter Muredorws folnt. * © LVES 
Mn. Vaknowneto + Ao cheſe woods T 
Wich bloudy Bremo doc I lead my life g 
The Monſter he doth murder all he meers, 
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The Comedy of Mucedoras. 
He fpareth none,and none doth him eſcape: : <0 
Who would continue, who but only I, i; baſs; « 634,67 
In ſuch a cruell cur-chroars company ? + 
Yer Amaidine is there, how can I chuſe? 
Ah filly ſoule, how oftcanimes (heirs, 
And ſighs, and calls, Come Shepheard come : 
Sweet Mmncedorm come lermeirce, 
When Mucedoria (Peaſan) ftands her by z 
Bur here ſhe comes ; What newes faire Ladie, 
As you walke theſe woods ? Enter Amadine. 
Ama, Ah Hemnnicnone but bad, 
And ſuch as chou knowelt, F 
Mnce; How doe you like your Bremo NN his woods *- 
: Ama. Not my Breme, norkis Bremo woods, 
CHMnce, And why not yours ? me thinks he loues you well, 
Ama. I like nothim, hp /loue to me is nothing worth,” 
CAtxce. Ladyginthis me thinks you offer wron B 
To hate the.man thatcuer loues you beſt. 2 
Ama. Ah Hermire, ] cake —— a— in his love, cy 
Neither doth Breme like me bit warms rl 1 
CHMnce, Pardon my boldnele, faire Lady ;licrwe beds. 
May ſafely talke now out of  Bremoe: (ight:: \ 
Vnfold to me, if ſq you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe, = e d:iiT 
How,when,and why you came inrothefe woods, : 
And fdlinto this bleardie Bucchers bands. 43 
Ama. Hermite I will: Oflate a worthy Shepheard I Fn 
HMnce. A Shepheard (Lady) ſurc a man vnfie to match with 
' Ama. Hermirteirtiis istrue: and when we had .!. (you. 
Muce; Stiy chare,che wilde man comes, $5: 


Referrethe reſt vncill another crime, , - 


Pe 4 G33. 632: Emer Breneo, ah. +. - 


Bre, What ſecrer tale (x chos 2-whar whiſp ſpring haut we char '2 


+ Villune, I charge thee relichywale 


Muce, If needs I 
OY _— chelighr ofchee,, - 
t gricu'd vs ally. chy Queeney, © | 4... 
Who in thy abſence peril: che worſt, | 'E 
bao ſome OY ”_ _— Grace. _ : 


Jos hieretbioagaiin p15” £ 
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The Comedy of Mucedor we. 


Shall my ſweet Brews wander chrough che wood, 
Toyleto2 and fro,tor co redreiſe my want, 
Hazard his lite, and all co cheriih me ? 
I like notthis, quoch ſhee : 
And thercupou crau'd to know of me, 
If I could ccach her handle weapons well. 
My anſwer was, [I iiad ſmall skill cherein 
Bur gladſome {(m'yhey King) co learne of chee: 
And this was all. 
Bremo, Waſt (o, none can miſlike of this : 
Heceach you both co tight, buc firſt my Queene begin : 
Here take this weapon ſee how thou canſt vie ir. Lib 4 
Ama.T his is too big, I cannor weild it in my arme: =, 
Bremo, Is't ſo? we'cle hanea knocry Crab-tree itaffe for thee : 
Bucſirra,tell me, whar ſayclt ? 
Aſace, With all my hearc | willing am to learne, 
Brem?, Then cake my ſtaffe and {co hayv chou canft wield ic. 
Aſuce, Firſt ceach me how to hold zxim my hand, 
Bremo, Thou heldelt it well : looke how he doch, 
Thou maycſt che ſooner learne. 
AMyce. Nexeiellhow,and when tis beft to ſtrike. | 
Bremo, Tis beſt coſtrike when cimedoch ſerue, 
Tis beſt co loſe no.time. : , | 
Muce. Then now or never ir is time to ſtrike, | 
Breme. And when thou ſtrikeſt be ſure to hiec the head. 
: Aftecs, The head 2 | ; s 
1. Breio. T he very head. C3 
. Af{xce, Then haucat thine. .- He ſtrikes bim downe dead; 
Solie chere and dye,a death (no doubt) according to delert, 
'  Orelſc a worle, as thou deſerueſt worſe, / 
eAma. It glads my hearechis Tyrancs deach co ſee, 
' + Marr. Now Lady it remainesm you, werss 
Toend the tale you lately had begun, 
Being incerrupted by this wicked wight :. 
You ſlid you loved a Shephcard: 
Ama. 1 ſo 1 doe,and none buc only him. Te 4: 
And will do ftill as long as life ſhall laſt. - | 
Mynce, Buctellme Lady ith I fee you free, Gd 


"OOO 


X UM 


The Comedy of 
What courſe of life do you intend to take ? 
Ama, 1 will diſguiſed wanderthrough the world, - 
T1}1 I have found him our, YL FS 
AMuce, How if you finde your Shepheard in theſe woods? 
* Ama, Ah 1 none fq happy then'as Awmadive. 
| e diſcloſeth himſclfe. 
IHMmce, Intrift of time a man may alter much ; 
Say Lady,do you know your Shepheard well ? 
Ama. My Mucedorns : hath he ſet me free? 
/Aſace. He hath ſer thee free. 8 bo 
Ama, And liu'd ſolong vaknowne to Amadine? 08 - | 
RE Mnce. Ay thats a queſhon whereof you may nor be reſolued: 
You know that I am baniſhc from the Courr, 
I know likewiſe eachpa/lage is beſer, - 
So that we cannot long eſcape vaknowne: 
my will is chis that we recurne 
- Rightthroughtherhighersro che Wild mans Cane, 
And cherea While lives proviſion, ' 
Vnrill the ſearch and nit%gw watch be paſt: 
This is my counſell, and-Hikeit beſt, * 
Ama. 1 chinke the very ſame. 
Aqnce, Come, ler'sbe . 
. The Clowne ſqearobeth,and fall; oner the ld way, 
Rl AR 
Clow, Na : are you here ? a both aN you; 
I was like why harg'd for fioc finding ofyodk "Ye. - 
We would borrow a certaine ſtray Kings dapighcer of you,. 
A wench, a wench {ſirwe'would have, 7: 
AAnce. A wench of me? The make thee eat my Gword, 
(ow. O Lord, nay, and you are ſo !uſty [le call acooling card 
for you: O Maſter, Maſt.r, I come away quickly, 
| Enter Segaſtor . 
Sega, Whats the marcer ? 
Claw, .Looke Amadine and che Shepheard : Obraue, -- 
Segaſd, Whar Mmien haye Ytound you ouc ? | ao 
p Clow, Nay thaes a lyc, | found her our my («Ite. 
| Sega. Thov gadding huſyife, what canie hadſtthon 
To gad abroad x y : 2! $2. -** 195 om 
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% PIR I. pe COnmea a) Of 4 AAFT 8, 
When as thou knoweſt our wedding day onie?. 
Ama. Nor fo Segefte, no ſuch thing tn hand: 
Shew youraſſurance, then He anſwer you, 
Sega/t. Thy fachers promiſe my afſurancois. 
eAwa. But whac heproms'd he hathnoc perform'd. 
Segaſt. Ic refts in thee forto Mn; the ſame. 
Ama, Not I... 
Segaft. And why? . 
Amg.- So is my will,qnd "DF Ml euen no. 
« Mafter with anone, none ſo. 
egeft. Ah wicked villaine, art chou here? 
Xie. What need theſe words ? we weigh them nor. 
| Da, We weighshow nor, proud Shepheard I ſcornethy 
_ not haue a coraer of chy companue, (com pane. 
Afzce, | (come nottheer, nor yer the leaſt of thine, 
(ow, Thats a lic, a would have a ee with his ——_ 
_ Segaſt. This fhoncagfe Aroding <c 
Ama, Then ſecke aligthienh 
Mace, Well Anph 
Wichour delay co makkechyYnheo 
There ſtands Seg þ. $decc | 


% 


ware why wilethog noe bur toe # 
I canaar! "herpe chey ave. Facher did <1 
T hayeno Lands for co: naunine body; 
Morcougr, if thay meane to, be my,Wate, 


Commonly thigmuſt be thy vie, . PETS 
To bed at midnight, vp at fours: EH To 
Drudge aR day,anderudge from place cophac, - 
Whereby our daily vicuall for ro-win z, . A. 


And laft of all, which is the worſt of all, - 
No Princetſerhen bur 3 plaine Ghepheards wiſe... - 
Clow, Then God gee you good morrowpoody Shepheard. 
eAma,Tt ſhall nox eanty es ag X 

br en 398" 9 
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The Comedy of Macedon. 


Clw, O Maſter laugh,when he isa King,llebe a Queene. 
Muc, Then know that which acrecgtore was knowne' 
T am noShepherd, no_Aragoniay ], 
But borneof Royall Toi; ns Father of Unlentia Kiog, 
My Mother Queene ; who for thy ſacred lake 
Tooke this hard taske in hand. | 
eAma, Ah how | ioy my fortune js ſagood. 
Segeft, Well nowlſec Segaſte ſhall nor wn © | 
But Mucederw, | as much doc 1 
To ſeechec here wichin our Court of Aragen, © 
As if a Kingdome had befalnc methis tune; | TY 
I wich ny hearc ſurrender herto thee, -; ,. 1; | 
He gies ber to bym._ 
And looke what right co Amadine I hauc, - 
. (dow. W har barnes doore andbarne where wy Eaer was 
Conſtable? abors on thee, howdoſt thou? - = 
Mac, Thankes Segaffo, buc you leugldat cbs Groans, 
"Glow. Maſter bargchis and bearcall. £3, Aia(lh 
Seg«ft. Why folur? , 
. Clow. Hg ayes yourakea gooſe by che crawne, 

Sogeht, Go to (it, away, polt your the Kivgs. |. = 
Whoſchearr i is ſraughc with cargfull dogþts, ..- + HOY, 6 
Glad him VP. _ cell 7 chefs gagd newegg, | $7 2 0 
And we wil a aye Foy, 0:5 96.91; 1-1 """p 


 Clw, | goeMalter, ſer.” Exegn. 
Excvths King indColdy =. 1, nyt whe 
King. Breake hearc aryland my pallid woes,  _ © 
My Amadine, the comfort of my lys | 


How can [I toy excepr ſhee were in lighs 2 

Her abſence breeds greatforrowrs my ſouls, _ _. 

And wich athuader breakes my heart intwaine. 
Collin. Forbeare choſe paſhonsgenele King, , | 

And youll ce ewill yrae vntothe beſt, F 

And bring yourſoule ro quier and (9 597. Ec 
- Kipg.. Such ioy as Death, | doe atſure me chat, | 

hc buc deach,exceprofher I heare,, | 
And that wich ſpeed; cannoc ighcbusJang -, 


Tue wheres heart within 2 
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18 The Comedy of Nucederas; 
| They cry within, lo and happineſſe, ...._ 
Collin, Thexea noyſe of ouer-paſſing 1oy uf ages 
Within the Court: my Lord beot good comfort, 
And here comes one in haſte. 
Enter the Clowne running, 
Clow, A King, a — 
Col. Why how now [irra, what's the marterf _- 
Clow. O 'cis newes for a King, *tis worth money, 
King. Why (irra,thou ſhalt haue (iluer and goldif it be good. 
Clow, O *tis good,*tis good Awadine. 
King. O whac of her? tell me,and | will makechcea Knight. 
Clew, How, a Spright, no by Lady, 1 will not be a Spright. 
Maftet ger you awayyit 1 be a Sprighc, I ſhall be ſo leane 
T ſhall makeyou all afraid. 
Col. Then(Sor)the King meanes ro make thee a Gentleman. 
Clow, Why ſhall wane Parrell. : + Zba66 
King. 'Thou ſhalt want for nothing. | 
Clow. Then ſtand away, ſtrike 2 ſelfe, here chey come. 
Enter Segaſto, Mucedorn, and Amadine, — - 
eAws, My gracious Father, pardon thy diſloyall daughter. 
King, Whac, doe mineeyes behold my daughcer -{madine ? 
' Riſe vp daughter, andler cheſeimbracing armes FD: ns; WY 
. Shew ſomnetoken of chy Fathers joy, . 
Which cucr {incethy deparcure hath lzpguſhed in ſorrew. 
_ Deare _— never wee Four (orrowes 
Greater then my pricfes : Saf hi 
Neuer you ſo deſolate, as comforclelle : IE 
Yer neuertheleiſe knowing my ſelfe TY 
To bethe cauſe of both, on bended knees 
T humbly crave your pardon, NESS 
King. Ile pardon thee (dearedanghcer) bur as for him. - _ 
eAmas. Ay Father whac of him ? | 
King. As ſureas lam _ weare ehe Crowne, 
Tle be reueng'd on chat accuried wrerch. 
Mmnc, Yer worthy Prince, worke notchy will in wrath, ſhew 
King. I, ſuch favour as choudeſerueſt, -'  , ({muour, 
Anc. Idoe deſeruethe dayghter of a King, + 
Xing. Oh impudent ! a Shepherd and ſo wſolenc, 


Aus. 


_ 


Mac, No Shepherd I, bug worndey Prince. 
Xing, In faire _—_ Princel 


my ns rar 134 King, 
Vabotea both, 


Mus. Yes Princely born 
My M ther a Queme, iu 

Kin . What, ſucederius w co our Courr, 
What cauſe hadſt thours ediſguis'd © 

Muc. Nocauſeto feare, I cauſed nooffence, 
But this, deſiring thy daughters vercues for to ſee, 
= uis'>d my ſelte from out my Fathers Court, 

nowne to any in ſecret I dad reſt; 

bn palſe#many troubles neare w@.death : 
So hath your daughter my partaker beene, 
As you ſhall know heveafrer more at large; 
Deſiring you, you will giue her ro me, 
Euen as mine owne and 5 —_— my life, 
Then ſhall I chinke my crauets all wel] ſpent. 

Kung. With all my heart, buc this, 
Segeftoxhzames.myipromile made tofore, 
That hee ſhould hauc her as hisone'y Wife 
Before my Councell, when he came fromwarre. - 
Scgafte, may Leraue cheeler it. palle, 
And giue Amedineas wiſteo Mage dorm ? . ? , 

Sopaf,) Wich all my heirr,v xe ira farre greaterching, 


Muc, Thankes goody bord, and whillt 1 ljuc, 

Account of taein whae Ic: can ormay..  . | 
Ama, Good Segeſt heſe greac cndfies. 

Shall nor be 


Clow, Why ark you Maſter, bones what hauc you done® + 


What giuen opus Wenchyo a mademetakeſuch paines for 2 
You are wiſe indeed ? Matle ood I had knoawnc of that, I would” 
hauc had her my ſelfe:z faich- Maſter now Wwe may goe to dreakes 
faft with a wood cock: pie. 
Segeft. Goctolir, you were beft co lcaue this knauery. 
- King. Come on my Lords, let's now to Goetc, 
Where we may finiſh vg the _—_— day, Re i 
chat 
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_ | F 
> urea | 
Thateuerhapt to 0 ht 
Were but thy Fachqche Valentin -M Ea 
Preſcnc in viewof this combined knor.. SLE: ] { anti. 
Aſheut withus 2 enter ſaga: MK 
——_— I BS. 
Arf. My Lord Falewis King ; 
Newly arriu'd increas —_ preſence,,-. . 
AMuc, My Faher? «11 
King Ara, Prepared oloawes gue hin noerlnment or nf] 
A happier Planerncuer raign'd then! '/ 
Which gonernes at thiy how. . Sound, ' 
Enter the King of Valenti , Mnſehwo,Roderige, Barachins, TY 
" others: The King runncs, and rmbreceth his Soune. | 
Kuyg Val. Riſe honour Lounges: . EET 
Condemnenot (avght —_ ans. rfl 1.2018 
My rude behauiour {o compell'd Dec rt 
—_ manners ſtood enknaoledgad. | 
Ara. What we @ rect, oukjrdions prove 
achron hecin - » -— Baker 
| e / 
Whar words conceale; ll chen Depenines (peake, Bells ring, Fs 
ITY no ww her King | 
|  —— ) ae, ar Ehntbt ones. 
_ n Wy. 5 ab f: 
Com. ow now. 1 Thos ? M* 
Peepe forth, hide oy way Brat] . 
But wich courage praiſe. a womans. 
Thy threars were vaine, CC Frntes hue, - 
Alth hthou ſeem'dit ro crafſeme wich defpi p53 
T oucrwhelm'd and curn'd idedowmerhy blockes,, 7 
- > png Ae cheſkine, © | 
Enay, T h inmbled yer not uttchrowne, We FE, 
Thou canft nor + br war wen rig 9 SY 
Yer mutt 1 needs conke chou haſt dobe well, - ed 11 
And laid chy part with mirch and pleafancglet z +-$:!77v: $10 
Say allthis z yercanſt chounot conquer me. +) 
Although this ome thou haſt got; wp HO SMLD cots 
05408 anon. nor | 21 19 7 0 IVY 
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Sd The Comedy of Mucediras: | 


A double revenge another time lie haue, 
Cons, Enny ſpicthy gall, 
Plot, worke, contriue, create new fallacies, | 
Teemetrom thy wombe, cach minute a blaeke Traytor, - 
Whoſe bloud and thoughts haue ewins conception : 
Study to at deeds yet vncronicled, 
Caſt natiue monſters in the moulds of men : 
Caſe vicious deuils vnder ſanded robes z 
Vanhaſpethe wicker where all pcriurics rooſt, - 
And ſwarme thus ball with treafons, doe thy worſt, 
Thou canft not hell-hound crofſe my ftcare co night, 
Nor blindethac glory whereT wiſh delight, 
Enay, I can, I will, 
ns Com, Nefarious Hag begin, 
Andler vs tugge till one the maſtery win, 
Enny, Comedy, thouart aſtsllow Gooſe, 
Heouerth bw thee in thine owne inrcent, 
And maitthy fall myCommicke merriment. 
Cons. Thy pollicic wants grauitic, thou art too weake : 
: '  Speakefriend, as how? 
| _ Emoy. Whycthus, ' 1 Fw 
From my foule ſtudie wil I hoiſt @'wretch, > * + 

A —_— hungrie meaget _ —_ 7: 

Whoſe iawes ſwellro his&fes with &revuing raalice: 
And him Ile make aPocr.. .. os = 

Com, What's thac to chipurpoſet., - _ - 
Exxy. This ſcrambling Rattwich his needic beard, 

Will I whet on to writea Comfedie ; 

Wherein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 

Pleaſing to factious braines z 

And euery other where place me a Icft, 

Whoſe high abuſc ſhall more corment chen blowes : 

Then I my ſelfe (quicker then lightning) 

Will flye meto the puilſanc Magiftrace, 

And waiting with a trencher at his backe, 
1n midſt of 10llicie rchearſethoſe gaules 
(With ſome additions) ſo lately vented in your Theater ; 
Ke on chis cannot but make complaint, 

. & 3 - 


wow woras 1% os + * _ 
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To our great —_—_ ac leaſt refiraiat, _ | f 
Cow, Ha, ha, ha, I laugh to heare thy folly 
This is atrap for boyes, nor mennor ſuch, . - _ _  «<: 


Fipecially deſertfull io their doings, 

Whoſe ſtaid diſcretion, rules their purpoſes. 

I and my faQion doe cſchew thoſe vices : 

Bur ſce, O fee, the weary Sunne for reſt, 

Hath laine his go!den compallecothe Weſt, _ 

Where he perperuall bidey and euer ſhine, 

As David: oft-ſpring in his happie Clime. 

Scoope Enny ſtoope, bow to the earth with 

Lers beg our pardon on our bended knee.. They hneele. 
. Emay, My ney loſt her might, Zaxies dace's expired. 

And I amazed am, ' Fall downe and quake. 


I '” 
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To Fame and Homour 
Liue ftill more happic 
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